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Bloomers (all sizes) Ready Made— NG OD «an cise tecsconnsadeee from $10.00 each to $8.00 each 
from $3.50 per pr. to $3.00 per pr. Scout Rain Capes— 
I Sb 50 cents each to 40 cents each OR RE are from $8.50 each to $7.00 each 
Scout Rain Coats—Girl’s sizes...from $8.00 each to $6.00 each EE SEM \inascecwastenavestes from $12.00 each to $10.50 each 
e UNIFORMS " 
Size ric Captain’s Hat—Official Serge with Insignia...........-+- ¥. 
OR SE TE Bis n ciie acs ccwecacicccssccces 10-18 AS ian os (mew round shape).........ceeecececceceeeeecees = 
38-42 x e Olt ceccceecccrceccccccccnccesescuercecseeesscsseneses ,° 
Short Coat and Skirt Suit ...........cccsccccees 10-18 730 Neckerchiefs, all colors, green, purple, dark blue, khaki, 
cL: 38. 8.50 pale yellow, cardinal, black, yellow ......+++++++++e+s -40 
Skirt Ready Made (extra) .........ss0. seceeees 10-18 3.50 Spiral PutteeS (Pair) Women’s Size .....+-seeeeeeeseceeee 3.00 
42 4.00 Spiral Puttees (Pair) Girl’s size ......ceceeeseeeeeeeeses - 20 
Bloomers. Ready Made, all sizes................ 10-42 3.00 Canvas Leggings RPGR dan acacn bea catesscdsct<gancsasoiers 1. 
Norfolk Suit, khaki, Ready Made, for officers Haversack No. 1 ......ccccccccccccccccccceccccsscsseccecoees 44 
SON WthadeatonGehoucanasesesnneddendans 11.00 Baverneck me 2 sets sprageee ioasersos cas cede waanaeniae 7 
aR gases ‘ av yernigh ecial No. 3 ...2.seeseeeeseeceeee : 
Norfolk Suit, Made to Measure ............... 19.00 tong Se seacatiee easy: eR A ER 1.60 
Serge Norfolk Suit, Made to Measure ........... 35.00 Canteen Aluminum ntestsesreneeesesseeeeseeseneseeaenesesens = 
Shirtwaist, tan percale, Ready Made........... 10-18 259 Waterproof Capes, Girls’ sizes 6-16.......-.++sss+sereseere Re 
28-42 2.75 Junior sizes 15-19 ......seeseeseseedereescetereeceneeeers ye 
Middy Blouses, white, natural and tan............ : 200 Waterproof Coats, Girls’ sizes 6-16.......+.+eseeseeeeeenes ; 
Junior sizes 15-19 2... ceceece cece eee eee eee eeeeereeeenens 8.00 
BADGES AND INSIGNIA 
Tenderfoot Pin (solid pid) Lhnetictaidetnhbndencating teeaeduba 2.50 *Thanks badge—Gold ........sscceceseeeereeeeeeeseeseeeees 5.U0 
Tenderfoot Pin (gold fie D. skanvhiedsdsenenbughnadaenabveuens 75 *Thanks Badge—Gold Filled ......+-.seseeeeeeeeeereereeees 75 
Tenderfoot Pin (with safety clasp).......... eaeineghowtindhews .20 *Thanks Badge—Silver .........- peecerecccccccescccccccoese 75 
ROR BE BEM vce cscasencassccvessceveetactnceconcs 10 G. ». Embroidered Lapels, per pair...........+s.eeeeeeeeees .20 
OO 0 Ea eee eS Fe .1§ Attendance Badge, Silver Plated (90% attendance one 
Ex-Patrol Leader’s Chevron, two angles and one bar SEMEY. ccrcgumatemigadesésukesesseensr ned bbseeuseseneweatenes 15 
mounted on khaki, ready to be sewed on sleeve........ 0 Attendance Badge, Gold Plated (perfect attendance one 
Patrol Leader’s Chevron two angles mounted on khaki PRETTY: cccroksdencessyeccdas seceeeseeceeeceeseceseceecceseessens .20 
oi, Pe ee eran .25 First Class Boise (embroidered in red and orange col- 
Corporal’s Chevron, one bar, mounted on khaki, ready ored silk on khaki) ..... eoeseess eeeeececees seceeeccccees : 25 
Ge a nay ae ir .20 Second Class Badge (embroidered in green silk on khaki) -20 
Flower Crente (items of Trem) o<..scccccccccocsscecscccess 15 Proficiency Badges (see handbook for list) ......++.+++++ 15 
Re I nn Sak cd cee cok cmt cighineld paumaianKeeee 2 8 G. S. Cuff Links, bronze, pair .........ccccccccsccccscccces 1.25 
SENN SREEL-, dabinaies siicwrececdstussovdanesyeiusees 150 ‘Life Saving Cross (Bronze) .........0cceeeeeeeceeeeeeeeees 1.50 
*Ribbons—Bronze, Blue, Red, Silver, Gold—for Medals.. 005 ‘Life Saving Cross (Silver) .........sceccececceececceeceees 1.75 
COUN IN: ain cnéccceianenpdicesodcesencesescceoe SO *War Service Pin ........cessssccesescceese Labiecmnassnebans 25 
Captain’s Hat Band—Silk Embd. on khaki................. 75 Bronze G. S. Lapels, for Capts. only, pair............++. 50 
Captain’s Insignia without band.............ssseeeeeseeeees r Captain’s Pin .....ccccccececccccscceceercctecsrccecceseeenens 50 
Braid—Black, for officers’ sleeves ..........scseceeecceees 5 I ee eer 0 
aaa aa 1.00 Committee Pin ........ccccccccccccccccccsccccccacccsecccccces 78 
*Sold Only on Approval of the Committee on Standards and Awards 
, : LITERATURE 
a Rogieses Loose Leaf, provides complete records pa Posters—Illustrating Scout Activities, 5 in set......... - 
ST eee ieeehuceweeeakeenncessierassesiete Ue” Ree, CE encinebdcesdnectacey < 
Additional sheets, each .........c..c.cccsssssssseccceccceees Lo tlt STREETS 1.00 
Individual Record Sheets, each ........sseeececeseeeees .03 ampwar Pe) eaerentbanetagserasnerwesesoseensessee tees 0s 
Attendance Record Sheets, each ........ccccccececcece "03 «Measurement Cards ........+-esseeeseeseeceeceeeesereeserees = 
Attendance Record 2nd Sheets, each............ceeece ‘03. Semaphore Cards ........ Crskecondtenwe Letaeseeteeeeteueeeeens = 
CRO UNENE MUNBOEM, (GRU dos occcnesscceccacosccsesnccs ‘03. Semaphore and Morse Code Pocket Signal charts, each.. S| 
NE EE NE ois wists she dneccbbndebacdeacwndnssbbhetenscas 25 ts of 10 or more, each -10 
Patrol Register, each 1§ Girl Scout Play (by Mrs. B 15 
a ey" rreeepeteeere ‘30 ts of ten or more, eac -10 
Girl Scout Handbook—Board Cover.... 1.00 Health Record Books .. -10 
To Registered Captains and Scouts 1.00 BO OE TD consvesedes 1.00 
WUD csnndeternackcdénendacebes 1.25 Training Course for Captains . -1$ 
Girl Scout Handbook—Cloth Cover...........seceeeseceeeee 75 Girl Scout Postal Cards...........-sseeeeeeeeeeceenenececerens 2 for $ 
SONGS 
“OR cncasssiénngstgen’ Saidaancates Nivdenwanewianeewaaes 1§ “On the Trail” ...... * 
“America, the Beautiful” ae 0S Songs of Enrollinent ° 
“Oh, Beautiful Country” 0S Six Songs for You ..........- .04 
Girl Scout Songs............... cee 04 =©6Six Songs for You— & 
Lots of 10 or more, each .......-... Dinsdeaseentiaeaens 038 Song, To America, Copy........ceeeeeecceeeceereneresseescses . 
MISCELLANEOUS ‘ 
Khaki, 36 inches wide (A. 10-O. D.) ..........000 Per yd. 60 Handkerchief, (embroidered with G. S. emblem in brown) 40 
Khaki, D. 186-0: -D., Sim.) Wide <0. .cccsccccccssces Per yd. 45 Linen 3 
Pattern—Coat, Skirt, or Bloomer, all sizes................+ 1S _ Cotton 0 
Serge, O.D., for Officers, 54 in. wide..........+.. Per yd. 4.50 Knitting Bags, Kha ‘0 
Stockings, cotton, sizes 8-11 ...........ceeeeeeeees Per pair 1.00 Whistles ......-+.sesssesses setegsereseccsceecees teceeenecscece # 
tockings, cotton footless .......5......eeceeeeeees Per pair 1.00 Rope, Manila, 4 ft. x % in. for knot practice........... : 
tocki MIO. Dec chebencchndcuehh tase 066s deteathedscccecee 2.50 ts of 5 or more, eCach.........ccecccccccecscccesececs -10 
Ratves te. 1—Black, 4 blades with belt hook.............. 2.00 Mess Kits No. 1, 6 parts, Aluminum ........-- shewcspeeaes ‘ 3.50 
Knives No. 2—Black, 2 blades with belt hook. 1.25 Mess Kits No. 1, 6 parts, Tin .......scccccceceesesececeees 2.50 
Parser Sabreskeble enous : ie Mess Kits No. 2, Tin.........-+- pacsnsodaceirerscncenceset — 
ings, G. al, ver.. . : First Aid Kit No. 1, complete, Metal Box ........- i 
Rings, G. S. Seal, 10K Gold.............-. . 400 First Aid Kit No. 2; Army style, W. for Beit...... 1,00 
Wrist Watches—7 Jewel, Nickel (round) + 5.00 Stationery in Handy Lap Box, with G. S. Emblem.... 50 
ewel, Sterling Silver (round) .. coccee FAO Scout Axe, with sheath ........--sceeecsecceceeeeseseceeees 1.50 
15 Jewel, Nickel—Square .......ssssseeseceeeeeeeerees = Bee ft. i ith ring for belt 50 
15 Jewel, Sterling Silver—Square .............seeeeeees 12.00 Rope (Scout guide) 15 ft. long, wi tess ecient 730 
Clete Tell on ccccccvce A RS aS ee 200 Wool Army Blanket ......-+-++-seseeeereeeceeccseserceseees oon 
WVOGERPOREE PONCHO 2.0.20. ccevcessccescccncesccosccccccsoces 6.00 Polo Blanket  ......+-..+-esesseeesesnrersees eocecs eeesccccces ° 
SN DEED OO GEE cvccicvaccocheugescocesnseosecsuces . 25 Shoes—Low with Leather Sole and Heel. .......+-++++eeee+ Y 
SE SU NEE cuicicovenciasvcttenentncenndesGbibekerecerietos 2.75 Low with Neolin Sole and Heel ........-+++eee+++ 8.00 


For Price List of Flags See Page 31 


Cash must accompany all orders. 


No charge or C. O. D. orders will be accepted. Enclose postage with your order 


Mail all Orders to 
Girl Scout National Supply Department 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
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SD Ly ANN Spina Eee 
| SPECIAL PREMIUM OFFER: fe2ratsye"se= 


The American Girl Wants New Readers! 
Help Get Them For Us and 
WE WILL REWARD YOU! 


HE only thing you have to do is to tell your friends about THE AMERICAN GIRL | 





and ask them to subscribe at $1.50 a year. A few hours after school and on Saturday 

will give you your opportunity to get 5, 10, or even 40 Subscriptions. 

Start in on your Scout friends, they are sure to be interested. Then do a good turn for 
Scouting by interesting your other friends in the Girl Scouts, through their magazine! 

When you have enough subscriptions for the prize you want—send along the names 
and addresses carefully written or better still printed with a money order covering the cost 
of the number of subscriptions at $1.50 each. Be sure to state which prize you have earned 
and it will be forwarded to you at once. 


THE PRIZES ARE WORTH WORKING FOR! 





This fine sterling silver Wrist Watch on a 

leather strap, round shape—with radio dial. (You 

don’t need to lighe your lamp at night when you Girl Scout Ring in 10k gold 

want to now the time.) with Girl Scout Tenderfoot 
_ Given for 20 Subscriptions. seal and delicate filigree 

Stunning Square Shaped Wrist Watch in ster- work on the sides. 


li il ith radi ial 
ag Given for 40 YMG ng rash Given for 10 Subscriptions. 












A HANDY MESS KIT in 
Aluminum containing frying 
pan, saucepan, kettle, cup, 
fork and spoon which fold up 
and fit a khaki case with a 
strap. to wear over your 





HAVER- 





HEAVY WEB 
shoulder. : SACK, khaki colored, just 
Given for 8 Subscrip- aad rig = to hang over 
tions, Given for 8 Subscrip- 


tions, 











ee 


Bronze Cuff Links with Girl 
Scout Tenderfoot seal—just the 
thing for your middy blouse. 
Given for 5 Subscriptions. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 






Khaki Linen Handkerchief 

with Girl Scout emblem em- 

broidered in the corner. 

Given for 1 Subscrip- 

tion. 

(This must not be a personal 
subscription) 


189 Lexington Ave., New York City 














4 


The American Girl 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY 
National Headquarters Girl Scouts 


Incorporated 
___ 189 Lexington Avenue, New York 


Entered as second class matter, Aug. 1, 1918, 
at the Post Office of New York, New York, 
under the Act of March 3, 1879. 

Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in Section 1103, Act of Oc 
tober 3, 1917, authorized October 25, 1918. 














Officers,National Headquarters Girl Scouts,Inc. 
Founder 
Mrs. Juliette Low 
Honorary President 
Mrs. Woodrow Wilson 
President Second Vice-President 
Mrs. Arthur O. Choate Mrs. Herbert Hoover 
First Vice-President Treasurer 

Mrs. James J. Storrow Mrs. Nicholas F. Brady 


Counsel 
Mr. Douglas Campbell 
Chairman, Executive Board 
Mrs. V. Everit Macy 





Executive Board 
Mrs. Selden Bacon Mrs. Robert G. Meade 
Mrs. Nicholas F. Brady Miss Llewellyn Parsons 
Miss Ellen W. Cassatt Mrs. Harold tt 


Mrs. Arthur O. Choate Mrs. Theodore H. Price 
Francis P. Dodge Mrs. W. N. Rothschild 
Emma R. Hall Mrs. George W. Stevens 
Mrs. Juliette Low Mrs. nay . Storrow 
Mrs. V. Everit Macy Mrs. Percy Williams 





Jane Deeter Rippin 
Director 


Josephine Daskam Bacon 
"Tae Editor 


Edith Curtiss Hixon 
Editor 


Jeanne Stevens 
Associate Editor 





Vol. IV. FEBRUARY, 1921 Number 5 





Price 15c a copy, $1.50 per year. 
Canadian postage, 25c; foreign. 50c additional. 


‘Thrift Badge 


We all hear a 
great deal about 
savingmoney 
now - a - days, and 
it’s a mighty good 
thing for Ameri- 
cans to hear. But 
there’s something 
else that as Girl Scouts we should be 
particularly interested in saving, be- 
cause we can do so much with it 
when we save it. Every Scout has 
two or three blank checks handed 
to her every day. They are good for 
sixty minutes each, and can be spent 
in any way she chooses. A Boy 
Scout I saw in the subway the other 
day was spending one of his very 
cleverly, I thought. He took a lot of 
string out of his pocket and a page 
of pictures of knots. Laying the 
paper on his knee, he began to twist 
the string about—a picture of ab- 
sorbed interest. 


“There!” he said, as he got up to 


go out, “I’ve got those two, any- 
way! 
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Second and First Class Scouts, 


Attention! 
Let’s try an ex- 
periment! Take 


out your Handbook 

and turn to the 

Section XVIII, the 

Merit Badge Sec- 

tion. Beginning 

with Athlete, mark 
a cross in front of point 4. Turning 
over to Business Woman, mark point 
1. Under Citizen, 7; Economist, 1; 
First Aid, 11; Handy Woman, 9; 
Health Guardian, 4; Health Winner, 
3; Homemaker, 18; Home Nurse, 
6; Hostess, 8; Pathfinder, 4; Pio- 
neer, 9; Swimmer, 1. 

Now copy all these down on a 
sheet of paper and read them over. 
How do Fe sound? It seems to us 
that they represent a very compact 
list of what every Scout should 
know. More than that it represents 
pretty well, we think, what people 
in general think that “other people” 
ought to know. The only trouble is, 
they don’t always know the things, 
themselves! 

Is there anything you would add 
to this list? Anything you would 
tuke away? . Why? For instance, 
you might think the Economist's 
point too hard, and you might wish 
to include something from the 
Cook’s test. We could not find a 
good general point there, ourselves. 
There is nothing here that any girl 
cannot learn to do except, possibly, 
the Swimmer’s test. But we believe 
that no one can call herself “Pre- 
pared,” unless sheean swim, so we 
don’t feel that we can leave it out. 
Tell us what you think of the list, 
and something interesting may come 
of it! 


Star Gazer’s Badge 
Some wise scien- 
tist has just dis- 
covered that one of 
the stars in Orion 
mé]} is so enormously 
big, that our great 
Sun, of whom 
we’ve been se 
proud so long, is a mere baby com- 
pared to it! This is a little hard on 
the Sun, of course, but as a matter of 
fact it doesn’t make very much differ- 
ence to us, does it? The great fiery 
fellow is a good deal warmer and 
brighter than we are, and that’s 
enough for us. But he is so hot 
that nobody can live on him, so he 
misses a great deal, in his turn, and 
our poor little golf ball, Earth, is 

probably more interesting. 

Now, isn’t it the same thing with 
us Scouts? There isn’t a Golden 


Eaglet of us all who is anythi 
more than a Kindergarten chil 
compared with really wise people. 
Even taking the Handbook for a 
standard, by turning to those Merit 
Badges of which she knows nothing, 
she can learn as much again as she 
knows now. And there isn’t a new 
little Tenderfoot, probably, who 
hasn’t got some point of character 
or ability which that Golden Eaglet 
would do well to imitate! 

So let’s remember this when we 
feel downhearted or—cocky! 


GIRLS’ FRIENDLY SOCIETY 
GIRL SCOUTS 

The Executive Board of the Girl 
Scouts and the Executive Committee 
of the Girls’ Friendly Society in 
America have agreed upon a close 
affiliation between the two organiza- 
tions, because of the general simi- 
larity in aims and the fact that both 
exist for the benefit of the young 
girl. The plan of organization is as 
follows: 

Local groups of the G. F. S. A. 
may organize Girl Scout troops, ap- 
pointing leaders from their own 
groups. Captains and lieutenants of 
these troops must qualify as all 
others before being commissioned. 
G. F. S. A. Girl Scouts are registered 
at National Headquarters, in the 
same way that other Scouts are. G. 
F. S. A. Troops will be under the 
supervision of local Girl Scout 
Councils. 

G. F. S. A. will wear the regular 
Girl Scout uniform, with the addi- 
tion of a small band to be sewed on 
the shoulder, indicating their local 
G.F.S.A. name. The Girl Scout tre- 
foil will be used to head Scout news 
in the G. F. S. A. magazine, “The 
Record, G. F. S. A.” 

Details about the organization of 
these troops may be secured either 
from the National Headquarters of 
Girl Scouts, 189 Lexington Ave., 
New York City, or from the G. F. S. 
Central office, 15 East 40th St., New 
York City. 


THREE CHEERS FOR PETS! 

If you want to see a photograph of 
your pet in THE AMERICAN Girt fill 
in the coupon, paste it on the back of 
the photograph, and mail it to us— 
quickly! 








To the Photograph Editor of The Ameri- 
can Girl: 


The attached photograph is submitted 
for publication in e American Girl. 
Postage is enclosed for its return if it 
cannot _used. e American Girl 
agrene to criticize it from _the standpoint 
of art and to give it an Honorable Men- 
tion should it merit such honor. 











Copyright 1921, National Headquarters Girl Scouts, Inc. 
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THE TAMING OF HORRORS 


Scene—Horror’s room, “Mess,” in 


Miss Lewis’ School for Girls 


Act 1—The beginning of the school 
year 


Act 2—One week later. 
Act 3—End of second school month. 
Act 4—Graduation week in June. 
Characters 

Shirley Mason (Horrors), careless 
and spoiled. 

Mrs. Lipkins, the matron of the 
school. 

Jessie James and Captain Kid, 
roommates who live in . Paradise 


Alley. 


Patricia Kent, a Girl Scout from 
a Michigan troop. 

Mrs. Kent, mother of Patricia, and 
Captain of a Girl Scout troop. 

Fluffy Owl and Snowy Owl, more 
roommates in Paradise Alley. 

Airy, who rooms up in the tower. 

Ducky, the swimming enthusiast. 

Six basket ball girls. 


Act I 


Horror’s room, “Mess,” living up 
to its name: Two cots, table, bureau 
and chairs littered with clothing, 
books, tennis racquets, Indian clubs, 
ukelele, chafing dish, etc. A large sign 
“Mess” hangs over bureau. A large 
picture of a man stands on the table. 
Absolute disorder. Horrors sits at 
table writing letters. 

Horrors (reading her \letter)— 
“And so, dear Auntie Ruth, just tell 
father that he had better double it for 
next month, one never can tell what 
may happen. We might adopt a 
French town or something, and be- 
sides, everything I own is a sight. 
Clothes never stay nice with me. 
Much love, Shirley.” There I guess 
that is all. I surely hope Auntie Ruth 
doesn’t censor this before Dad gets 
it. Now, where did I put my geom- 
etry. (Rap at door. Enter Mrs. Lip- 
kins who stops suddenly at sight of 
the room and drops into first chair.) 

Mrs. Lipkins—Shirley Mason! 
Your room has never been in a worse 
condition. It is always bad enough, 
goodness knows, but this surpasses 
anything in my experience, and to- 
day of all days! I just came up to 
tell you of it. You are to have a 
roommate, such a nice girl. Patricia 
Kent, a perfect lady. I am so in 
hopes that she may have a good in- 
fluence on you. She’s from Michigan, 
such a nice girl. And here your room 


A GIRL SCOUT PLAY 
By Gladys I. Young 


Captain of Troop 1, Grand Haven, Mich. 


leoks as if a cyclone had struck, it. 
Clean this up at once, she must have 
half of all space. 


Horrors (who has been staring, 
open-mouthed )—But, Mrs. Lipkins, 
where shall I put my things? Every- 
thing is full, and oh; truly, Mrs. Lip- 
kins, I just know she won’t care .to 
room with me. She would be so un- 
happy, and besides I might get a 
nightmare or something catching and 
it would be so dreadful for her. Can’t 
you find another room for her? Oh, 
please, Mrs. Lipkins, for her sake! 

Mrs. Lipkins—Yes; I dare say, for 
her.sake. Shirley Mason, put down 
that geometry and get to work on this 
room. You are not going to class 
until this room is fit to bring a young 
lady into. She shall room with you 
and you are to see that she is not an- 
noyed. She and her mother are 
down in the office now. I shall bring 
her up in fifteen minutes and I want 
this place presentable. (Exit Mrs. 
Lipkins. ) 

(Horrors sits on cot, picture of de- 
spair, gazes around room and finally 
goes to door and cautiously calls, 
“Jessie James! Captain Kid!” Enter 
Jessie and Captain carrying books 
and Indian clubs.) 

Jessie—What’s up? 
Lippy in here for? 

Captain—Hurry up! We're almost 
late now and my shoes are in the 
locker at the gym. 

Horrors—Captain Kid! Jessie 
James! I’m to have a roommate 
again. A perfect lady! A nice girl! 
Her mother brought her. She’s to in- 
fluence me. She’s to be here in fif- 
teen minutes. Girls, this is the third 
time we have had to take a new girl 
into Paradise Alley. What shall we 
do? Hurry, say something. 

Jessie—Well, Horrors, give us a 
chance. Why the worry? We made 
all the others ask to be moved. This 
one won’t stay long. Where are you 
going to put her anyway? 

Horrors—I can’t be nasty to her. 
Lippy said I was to see that she was 
not annoyed and in return she is to 
influence me. Tame me, I suppose. 
Girls, I shall be eating out of her 
hand in six weeks. I know I shall. 
My personality that we just learned 
of is to be submerged. And, anyway, 
girls this room is too small for two. 

Captain-—Any room is too small 
for two if you are one of the two. 
Fix it up, Horrors. You got rid of 


What 


was 


the others. Why don’t they put her 
over in the Poet’s Corner. They are 
all students and nice girls over there. 
Why must Paradise Alley always take 
the newcomers? ‘Well, so long, I’ll 
surely be late. (Exit Captain) 

Jessie (with sudden idea)—Well, 
if you have to give her half of the 
room why not go half on everything 
like this. (Pulls open drawers ana 
shoves contents to one side, scoops off 
half of the table and piles the surplus 
on the floor.) There, isn’t that easy? 
So long. I'll tell Miss Norcross that 
you are detained from geometry. You 
can’t have another skip this month, 
you know. (Exit Jessie) 

(Horrers continues to put her 
things into one-half of the room, 
mostly under the bed. Finally she 
gives up in despair, throws herself 
on the cot, sobs angrily and pounds 
the pillows. Enter Mrs. Lipkins, Mrs. 
Kent and Patricia.) 

Mrs. Lipkins—Yes, this is the 
room, Mrs. Kent. Shirley has been 
doing some hasty moving so her 
things are a bit chaotic as yet. (She 
sees Horrors lying on the cot) Shir- 
ley Mason, get up off that bed. This 
is Shirley, Mrs. Kent. Patricia, this 
is your new roommate. I know you 
girls will be great friends. Shirley 
is one of our finest girls, leads in all 
er-er-er enthusiastic meetings. Go 
right on with your settling, Shirley. 
You have classes this morning, you 
know. (To Mrs. Kent) I will see you 
in the office when you wish to come 


down. (Exit Mrs. Lipkins) 


(Patricia and Mrs. Kent, who were 
at first shocked, now ignore the room 
and Horror’s stormy face. Mrs. 
Kent crosses to Horrors and puts her 
hands on her shoulders.) 


Mrs. Kent—So you are the one 
who is to take care of my Patricia. 
I think I am well pleased. Mrs. Lip- 
kins said that you were going to be a 
fine woman some day. I think you 
are a fine girl now. (Turning to Pa- 
tricia) We don’t like to say good- 
bye, do we? Never mind, summer 
will come again soon and back to 
the birds and pine needles we will 
go. Here is a little gift you may 
open before you go to bed tonight. 
}t is yours and it is mine and it be- 
longs to Shirley, too. It stands for 
brave deeds, and tender hearts and 
steady faith. Always protect it. 
Good-bye, little private. (Hands her 
a parcel and salutes) 








Patricia—Good-bye, Captain 
Mother, I know what the gift is right 
now. I shall treasure it all year and 
bring it back to the birds and pine 
needles with me. (They kiss and then 
salute, exit Mrs. Kent. Patricia 
stands very still gazing at the door. 
She suddenly turns and busies her- 
self with her large pasteboard box 
which she puts under the bed.) 


Horrors (who has watched it all) 
—Say, do you always act like that? 
Is that the way your mother always 
is? Why did you call her Captain? 
Aren’t you going to cry because she 
is gone? 

Patricia (who has been unpacking 
her bag)—No, I’m not going to cry. 
I do feel queer inside, though. But 
it was so good of mother to come 
with me that I mustn’t be horrid 
about her going. Yes, mother is like 
that with all of us seven children, 
and she is just the same with her 
forty-eight girls, too. We all call her 
Captain. 

Horrors (dropping into her chair) 
—Seven children! Forty-eight girls! 
Say does your mother run an Orphan 
Asylum? 

Patricia (laughing )—Oh, no! The 
seven of us are not orphans. We 
have daddy and mother. The forty- 
eight are in mother’s—well—they 
are friends of mother’s. (Horrors 
tries again to put her things away 
but finally stops to watch Patricia 
carefully putting her things in the 
drawers. As she puts her mother’s 
picture on the table she sees the pho- 
tograph of a man on Horrors’ half.) 

Patricia—Oh, is this your brother? 

Horrors—Nope! Don’t know who 
it is. Belongs to a Freshie on the 
third floor. She found it in a hotel 
room on her way here and swiped 
it. I rent it from her for ten cents 
a week. Isn’t he spiffy? 

Patricia—Oh, how badly someone 
must feel over losing it. Someone 
must love him dearly. 

Horrors—Well, I do. I’m crazy 
about him. (Sensing Patricia’s disap- 
proval, Horrors slyly puts the pic- 
ture in a drawer.) 

Horrors—Well, if I don’t go to 
class, I will be counted as skipped 
again. Nothing I can do for you be- 
fore I go, is there? 

Patricia—No, thank you. You 
have done so much already that~I 
would not dare ask for more favors. 

Horrors (just before disappear- 
ing) Humph! Influence, taming! 

Patricia (saluting her mother’s 
picture)—A friend to all. Yes, 
Captain Mother, I'll try. When I 
open my gift tonight, it will be 
easier. It stands for brave deeds, 
tender hearts and steady faith. Ill 
need lots of faith to live in Mess with 
Horrors.—Curtain. 
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Act II 
(One week later) 


Scene—“Mess,” much neater, al- 
though very full of personal belong- 
ings. Patricia’s side perfect. Hor- 
ors, Jessie James, Captain Kid, Fluffy 
and Snowy Owl and Airy are having 
a spread of sandwiches, olives and 
fudge. 


Fluffy—tTruly, Horrors, this sand- 
wich dope is wonderful. Where did 
you get it? 

Horrors—It’s Patricia’s. 

Fluffy—How does it happen that 
you are eating it? By the way, 
where is Patricia? 

Horrors—Oh, she is down in the 
library studying. She has just loads 
of stuff like this in her trunk but 
she won’t eat a bit of it. She says 
after she brought it she decided to 
win a health badge, whatever that 
is, and she won’t eat between meals. 
I don’t know how or where she wins 
it. She never mentioned it but once. 

Airy—Humph, she’s crazy! 

Horrors—No, she isn’t, Airy. I’m 
not keen about her as you all know 
but she really isn’t crazy. She does 
a lot of funny things, though. Every 
day she salutes that flag that her 
mother gave her. She wears a funny 
pin that looks like a clover, and 
every morning she ties a little knot 
in the end of her tie. It is always 
out by night but she always ties it. 
I don’t know what to make of her. 
And girls, she has a pasteboard box 
that she has never opened. I am 
dying to know what is in it, but she 
won’t open it. It is this big. I of- 
fered to unpack it once for her and 
she said, “No, that won’t be opened 
yet.” Isn’t it mysterious? And yet, 
she is sort of nice. She told me once 
to help myself to her jam and mar- 
malade because she wouldn’t eat any 
for three months. I asked her if she 
were ill and she said, “Mercy, no!” 
Now, why don’t she eat it? 

Captain—Maybe she has found 
out that it is poison and wants to 
kill us off. 

Horrors (laughing)—No, I can’t 
believe that, but girls, she hasn’t 
tried to civilize me at all. [f she 
does, she shall leave. And girls, 
she had the jolliest letter from 
her mother. She read it to me. She 
had just got home to Michigan, you 
know. She said her whole troop met 
her and they had taken good care of 
her house and family while she was 
away. What do you suppose she 
meant? Troop sounds like an army. 

Jessie—Oh, let’s give her up. May- 
be you are not getting tamed, Hor- 
rors, but you surely are influenced. 
I’m so sick of hearing of the Hon- 
orable Pat. You gave her whole his- 


tory last night in our room; we never 
before heard of such an angle, and 
| might add that “Mess” was never 
before known to have an empty seat 
ready for each guest. I think dear 
Pat is doing you good. You will pos- 
itively be orderly by the end of the 
year. 

Horrors—Jessie James, you are 
horrid. Captain Kid tries to pre- 
tend I am different, too. I’m not! 
1 won’t be. I have always been the 
horror of the school and I shall con- 
tinue to be. Now, don’t another one 
of you dare to suggest such a horrid 
thing again. If you do I shall tell 
Pat that she has—(Enter Patricia) 

Patricia—Pat has what? Did I 
interrupt? 

Horrors—Oh, no! (Gasp) I was 
just saying, “Pat has such a nice, a 
nice, er such a nice way of doing 
her hair.” 

Patricia—Daddy asks me why I 
don’t try combing it some time. 

Horrors—Have some sandwiches, 
Pat? 

Patricia—No, thanks. 

Airy—Why won’t you eat, Pa- 
tricia? You wouldn’t last week up 
in my tower room. 

Patricia—Well, I surely didn’t 
mean to be rude, but you see if ! 
don’t eat between meals and do a 
few other things, according to a cer- 
tain plan, I may win a Health Badge 
in an organization to which I belong. 

Captain—What organization is it 
that thus tries to starve its members, 
the Anti-Fat Association? 

Patricia (laughing)—No; it’s the 
Girl Scouts. 

All—Girl Scouts! What’s that? 

Patricia—It is a nation-wide or- 
ganization for girls. In fact, you 
may find .members' in England, 
France, Russia and many other for- 
eign countries. They may not be 
called Girl Scouts but the idea is 
the same. In England they call 
themselves Girl Guides. 

Jessie—But what do you do in 
your Girl Scout Organization? 

Patricia—We try to live up to a 
promise which we make. We have 
ten laws to guide us in our daily life. 
We help people whenever we find 
someone needing help and we study. 

Captain—Study. No thanks. I 
hate geometry; Latin makes me sick; 
French is developing my adenoids. 
No Girl Scouting for me! 

Patricia—But, my dear, we don’t 
study geometry, or French, or Latin. 
We learn about our Country and our 
Flag; we learn to signal and tie 
knots like the sailors; to send tele- 
graph —, like the telegraph 
operators and to march like the sol- 
diers. We camp out-of-doors in the 
deep woods. Oh, girls! Did you ever 
sleep by a lake in the moonlight? 








Were you ever awakened in the night 
by the whip-poor-will? Did you 
ever lie in the woods for an hour 
watching a squirrel gather nuts? Did 
you ever paddle a canoe right into 
the path of the moonlight? And 
then, did you ever hear some woman 
whom you love tell you stories by a 
campfire, stories of great people, of 
wood-lore, of Indian legends? Oh, 
girls, that is what Scouting means! 
You forget yourself; you learn to 
be friends with others; you find 
wonderful hearts under horrid con- 
ditions; you grow better and nobler 
every day. Oh, I know I am not 
noble, but I try to be good. When 
I am in my uniform and saluting my 
flag I can just feel goodness creep- 
ing over me. Qh, you girls are good 
to me but I miss my Scout friends 
so. I see them all in uniform, 
marching with Captain Mother, 
marching off into the country, rest- 
ing by the roadside, frying bacon 
over a campfire, swimming in our fa- 
vorite lake, and then marching back 
in the twilight. And I haven’t been 
in my uniform since I left home. 

Fluffy—Where is your uniform? 

Patricia—Oh, I have it here in a 
pasteboard box, but— 

All (glancing toward Horrors)— 
A pasteboard box! 

Patricia—Yes; would you like to 
see it? 

All—Yes, 

Patricia—All right, I°ll put it on. 
(Patricia takes box from under bed 
and exits.) 

Snowy—Say! Wasn’t that just like 
going to church? Do you suppose 
she has done all those things? 
Wouldn’t it be sport to do them? 

Horrors—Girls, I believe she has 
done those things. That is why she 
is different. She is a nicer girl than 
any of us. Look how she spent her 
holiday last week down in the library 
helping Mrs. Flynn while her burned 
hand was so bad. Just yesterday she 
helped that horrid Newton youngster 
pack her trunk. She had to go home 
to her sister’s funeral, you know. 
And Pat was the only one who would 
help her to get ready to go. She is 
nice and we might as well own up 
to it. None of us are so nice. We 
are willing to eat her jam and mar- 
malade but we are not willing to 
profit by her example of lady-like 
behavior and and just plain goodness. 

Snowy—Do you suppose we could 
be Girl Scouts? I suppose we 
couldn’t be as good as she is but we 
could try and maybe I would become 
noble. 

Fluffy—No, you wouldn’t. You 
have roomed with me so long, my 
dear Snowy Owl, that you could 
never be noble. Besides, what would 
the Owls’ Nest be like with a noble 
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Here’s a Girl Scout 
Play for you! 


It’s fun to read and 
will be still more 
fun to give. 


Why not use it at 
your next entertain- 
ment? 











inmate. Owls may look wise, but 
they are never noble. 

Snowy—Never mind being funny, 
Fluffy. Let’s try to improve Para- 
dise Alley. We all are horrid and 
we know it. The rest of the girls 
hate us and call us snobs. The 
teachers hold special meetings to see 
what they can do to make us behave. 
We have caused more than one girl 
to cry herself to sleep at night. Do 
you remember when we made fun of 
the Ruth-what’s-her-name, because 
she walked so funny and we found 
out later that she was lame? If we 
try to improve right away then we 
can be better before Patricia tries to 
influence us. ‘You know Mrs. Lip- 
kins said she hoped she would. And 
we don’t want Lippy to think her 
wish has come true. 

Captain Kid—Fine; I solemnly 
promise to try to live down my name 
of Captain Kid and be less piratical. 
I shall try to make Horrors a neat 
law-abiding citizen, make Fluffy and 
Snowy keep their rooms clean, make 
Airy turn the radiators off when she 
raised the windows in her Tower and 
make my own roommate, Dear Jessie 
James, more motherly. 

Jessie (resisting her sudden em- 
brace)—Idiot! Keep still! Lippy 
will hear you! 

Snowy—Oh, let us sing while we 
are awaiting Pat in her regimentals. 
Here, Horrors, play on your uke. 

Horrors—All right. (Breaks into 
a popular air which they all sing. 
Just as they are finishing Patricia 
enters, salutes her flag.) Curtain. 


Act III 


Scene—“Mess” in perfect condi- 
tion. Horrors studying at a table. 
Several--large reference books piled 
near her. Sounds of hilarity out- 
side. Horrors puts her hands over 
her ears and continues studying. En- 
ter a group of six girls in blouses 
and bloomers carrying a basketball. 
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lst Girl—Horrors Mason! Study- 
ing on Saturday morning! Come on 
out to the field. We are going to 
have a game just for fun. Ditch 
your library! 

2nd Girl—Yes, come on Horror. 
You haven’t been out with us for 
ages and you are getting to be a 
regular old drudge. 

3rd Girl—Candy! Do I see 
candy! (Helps herself from the 
box. ) 

Horrors—Pass it to the girls. 
Father sent it to me, but I am not 
eating candy for three months. No 
thanks, girls, I guess I won’t go out 
and play this morning. Say, do any 
of you girls know in what le the 
American flag was first carried? I 
simply can’t find it. 

4th Girl—No, I don’t and I don’t 
care, But I do know that this is too 
glorious a morning to stay inside 
and we can’t get anybody out. The 
Owl’s Nest sounds about as cheerful 
as a morgue, the Last Chance, ditto, 
Mess in a regular Quaker meeting. 
Where’s Patricia? 

Horrors—In the infirmary. You 
know the school nurse is ill and Pa- 
tricia has been up all night with that 
little freshman, Marjorie Newman. 
She’s very ill with tonsilitis. I just 
took Patricia’s breakfast to her and 
she ought to be in bed herself. But 
Marjorie thinks she is going to die 
and won’t let Pat leave her. Patri- 
cia says that she will use it for her 
good turn so she may take the knot 
out of her tie. 

5th Girl—Well, hope she doesn’t 
die. Funerals are so tiresome, you 
know. So long. We'll find some- 
one to play with us or die in the 
attempt. 

6th Girl—And if we do die, we 
shall ask Pat to help us and that may 
be another good turn for her. (Exit 
the girls calling back their good-byes. 
Horrors goes back to her studying 
but is interrupted again by Duckie 
in swimming togs. ) 

Duckie—Why, Horrors! This is 
Saturday morning. Aren’t you go- 
ing swimming? Hurry, there are six 
girls in the tank already and you 
know Lippy only allows twelve at a 
time. 

Horrors—Well, run along and 
don’t wait for me. I have some work 
to do and I don’t expect to have time 
for swimming this morning. I’m go- 
ing to mend Pat’s gym suit for her 
because she is working in the in- 
firmary today. Never mind me, 
Duckie, but have a good swim. 

Duckie—What makes Pat work 
there? She isn’t hired to be a ser- 
vant in this place. Well, good-bye, 
you old drudge. Get your work 
done. I have seven pairs of stock- 

(Continued on page 15) 
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THE FLESH-POTS OF EGYPT 


PART II. 

Pe HE noisy, jarring car 
Sl, ride was almost unno- 
ticed by one, at least, 
of the blue-ginghamed 
trio; *Cynthia’s heart 
was light, her courage 
high. She had found 
a friend; somebody 
understood her, some- 
body realized the val- 
ue of all the graceful, 
hi lovely arts of life she 
had almost begin. to 
believe a foolish idio- 
syncrasy of her own 
idle hours. Somebody 
thought her life worth 
while, even if she had 
not the high imper- 
sonal aims of her aunt, 
and neglected the nu- 
merous causes that oc- 
cupied that lady’s at- 
tention. For though 
he had said nothing of the sort, the 
pleasant, whimsical regard of the 
old gentleman had somehow indi- 
cated that a kindly fellow feeling for 
all, courage under hard circum- 
stances, a desire to do one’s duty, and 
a faculty for graceful artistic fash- 
ions of living were not utterly un- 
worthy characteristics for a little 
maid of seventeen. He did not think 
that her father had brougkt her up 
scandalously! 

Her aunt was not quick to notice 
changes of expression in individuals, 
her mind being fixed for the most 
part on humani:y as a whcle. But 
there was a confidence in Cynthia’s 
manner, a sparkle in her eye, that 
recalled even to Mr. Dilts a small, 
urobtrusive, almost speechless man, 
the pretty pink-frocked girl with her 
bunch of wavy hair that came to 
them three years ago. That frock 
and her few others had worn out 
and grown too small, and the fly- 
away jocks had long since been cut; 
he privately regretted the change of 
coiffure and che inevitable blue ging- 
ham—Aunt Lucia bought it by the 
bolt—and went so far as to say so 
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once, in his meek, unconvincing 
fashion. 
But his remonstrances were 


drowned in the flood of Aunt Lucia’s 
eloquence. Were she and her fam- 
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READ THIS FIRST 

Mr. Damon, a rich old gentle- 
man, has been an invalid for 
years. One morning, while he 
is being rolled through his pri- 
vate park he hears voices. He 
soon discovers two small boys, 
Thoreau Channing Parker Dilts 
and Ralph Waldo Emerson 
Dilts, who tell him that Cyn- 
thia is in his summer house. 
When Cynthia Maydew ap- 
pears he is quite astounded to 
see such a pretty girl dressed 
in blue checked gingham with 
ugly square-toed shoes. Mr. 
Damon learns that her artist 
father is away and that she is 
visiting a very eccentric aunt 
who does not believe in pretty 
clothes and thinks that every- 
one should be willing to give 
up the luxuries of life. She de- 
clares that she does not care 
for the higher life but loves 
the “flesh-pots.” He is very 
much amused and asks her to 
come often. 











ily to stand publicly and privately 
for “piain living and high thinking,’ 
and the child given her especially for 
the value of her influence te avoid it 
all? Would that be consistent? 
Would it be even honorable? 

“Would it be reasonable or proper 
in me, William Dilts,” she de- 
manded, “believing as I do that 
every moment spent upon our mere 
personal comfort beyond decent 
clothing and suitably nourishing 
ourselves, is not only foolish, but 
wicked. in view of the hundreds. of 
souls and bodies that it ic our duty 
lo iead to higher things, to allow a 
member of my household to act 
otherwise? Am I to preach one 
thing and practice another?” 

“No, no, Lucia, I s’pose not—l 
s’pose not!” he returned, hastily, 
and thanked heaven that even his 
wife’s principles did not compel him 
to brave society and his business in 
blue gingham garments. 

Cynthia had rebelled faintly at 
first, as she had shrunk from the 
heavy plain stone-ware of the unat- 
tractive table, the almost bare walls, 
painted a grayish brown with black 
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stencil bordering, the utter lack of 
ornament or beauty fn the furniture 
ef the house, which was, however, 
spotlezsly neat and well ventilated. 
But she was a docile child _ trained 
to believe tat those who were older 
knew better than she, ard, more than 
that, she was adaptable by nature. 
The separation from her father had 
made lesser troubles dwindle, too, and 
a vague hope that things would 
change had sweetened the first two 
years. But now that she .was used 
to her loneliness, her starved sense 
of beauty and simple pleasures as- 
serted itself with double strength, 
and demanded something to lighten 
the long time yet before her. Her 
intuitions, growing with her growth 
into womanhood, warned her that 
she was losing her cheerful, sunny 
nature; she craved the conditions of 
her early life as a plant craves air 
and warmth. 

And the little tea in the park-like 
garden had put the finishing touch 
to her resolution. After supper, 
which was eaten in silence, as the 
children were not allowed to talk, 
Mr. Dilts had nothing to say, and 
Mrs. Dilts was absorbed in contem- 
plation. Cynthia approached her 
aunt shyly. 

“May I speak to you a moment, 
before you go out to the lecture, 
Aunt Lucia?” she asked. 

“Certainly, if you make haste,” re- 
plied Aunt Lucia. “And while you 
are speaking, help me sort these syl- 
labi, Cynthia. The lectures on ‘Re- 
incarnation’ and ‘Sanitary House- 
furnishing’ are mixed.” 

But Cynthia did not pick up the 
syllabi. 

“It’s only this, Aunt Lucia,” she 
said. “I would like a little money 
to get another dress. I am very 
tired of this one, and I am sure 
Father would not want me to wear 
it; and I am too old now to wear 
my hair short—it will hardly be 
long enough before Father comes 
back. I know that you wear yours 
short because you believe that about 
not wasting time, but I don’t; and 
I have been thinking it over, and it 
seems to me like religious beliefs, 
almost but not quite the same, of 
course, and Father says it is foolish 
to argue about those, for you can’t 
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ever convince a man who really be- 
lieves anything. And these heavy 
shoes have always hurt my feet. And 
Father asked about my lace and my 
sketches in his last letter, and though 
1 don’t want to displease you, Aunt 
Lucia, I am going to begin them 
both again. There isn’t any use in 
my doing that course of reading—l 
can’t understand it at all. I am never 
going to be a lecturer, like you, and 
1 must entertain Father and try to 
make a little home for him, as he 
says, so I can’t afford to forget my 
French or the things he likes. I can 
never lead the higher life, I am per- 
fectly sure and it only makes me cross 
and unhappy to try to. And I shall 
always like mutton chops.” 

Aunt Lucia rose and fastened her 
black sailor hat by the elastic band 
that held it on. Then she gathered 
up the syllabi and grasped the door 
knob. 

“IT am sorry you have wasted all 
this time, Cynthia, by telling me so 
many things I already know,” she 
said, placidly. “No one conversant 
with the laws of Cause and Effect 
could be surprised that the result of 
such a total lack of proper training 
as your father allowed is what it 
is. A nature so irresponsible as his 
was totally inadequate to the train- 
ing of anything, much less a human 
soul, with all its responsibilities and 
capacities for growth and culture. 
But to proceed to the point. If you 
have still the materials for your 
sketching and lace-making—though 
how you can have the heart for it, 
since I described to you the degraded 
condition of the unfortunate crea- 
tures that make it in their native 
country, I cannot imagine—you are 
perfectly at liberty, of course, to 
continue them, if you do it in your 
room, where Bridget and the callers 
and the children are not influenced 
hy it. Also, if you feel that you are 
justified in bestowing time on it, I 
will make no open objection to your 
letting your hair grow. But it will 
be impossible for you to buy your- 
self any shoes or any new clothes, 
for you have no money.” 

“No money, Aunt Lucia? But 
there must have been some saved—” 

“T am sorry to interrupt you, Cyn- 
thia, but I have no time to spare. I 
had not intended to worry you by 
informing you of matters that are 
not to be helped, but your behavior 
compels me to do so. Your father’s 
cottage has not been rented for a 
year. The artist who had it the first 
year went abroad, and Mr. Dilts 
could find no one to take his place. 
Most people, unlike your father, do 
not feel justified in living in a place 
which requires such expenditures in 


The AMERICAN GIRL 


cab-fares and bicycles. The money 
saved from your dress and other use- 
less luxuries, added to the money 
your Uncle William has been able to 
get from the rent of the lower floor 
alone—they would not pay for the 
garden or the barn—will just cover 
the actual cost of your living here. 
Your lodging, even if I were unwil- 
ling to give it to you, which I am 
happy to say is not the case, you 
have really earned by your taking 
care of the children through the sum- 
mer, addressing my circulars, copy- 
ing my lecture notes, and helping me 
with the house accounts. It has grati- 
fied me exceedingly to see you a wage 
earner in every sense of the term, 
even while you considered yourself 
merely doing a kindness—another 
point on which your father and I dif- 
fer as to the bringing-up of children. 


“Now, by spending no more than 
I have been accustomed to spend 
for your clothes, and by continuing 
to give me the help you have in the 
mornings, you can live very well for 
two years, with the present rent for 
the cottage, and your father need 
not be troubled with the matter. 








9 


Your uncle thought it best to tell 
neither of you, so long as you both 
were satisfied, and J assented, though 
1 did not thoroughly agree with him. 
You can think it over, and if you 
still wish the extra money, you can 
write to your father, though I doubt 
it he can spare it with the expenses 
of this cruise. I hope you realize, 
Cynthia, that in any real grief you 
would not lack my sympathy, but 
that with my views and knowing you 
in no actual want or trouble, I can- 
not spare the time to discuss the 
matter further, unless you do not 
understand the case clearly.” 
Though there were many people 
who found fault with Aunt Lucia, 
no one had ever been heard to sug- 
gest that she could not express her- 
self clearly. She was accustomed to 
making herself perfectly understood, 
and on this occasion she met with 
her usual success. If she had been 
a little more open to conviction she 
would have admitted that the self- 
control and courtesy of her niece’s 
reply spoke well for the training of 
her irresponsible father, but she no- 








“May I speak to you a moment, Aunt Lucia?” s ~e asked. 
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ticed only that there was no occasion 
for further explanation, and left the 
reom hastily. 

“T understand, Aunt Lucia, and I 
won't complain any more or take 
up your time,” Cynthia said, quietly. 
She had to bear a preat disappoint- 
ment; she had already picked out 
the new dress, a pretty soft dimity, 
and priced some shoes and ribbons; 
but relief that she was not in debt, 
that her father need not be worried, 
that things might have been worse, 
broke the force of the blow. 

“If a thing must be borne, bear 
it bravely, Cynthia,” he used to say. 
“We can all bear what we must. 
Don’t whine and look tragic, and add 
to the weight of the world. One of 
the duties of the educated people, the 
ones that have had the advantages, 
is to turn them to account, and make 
them blossom and smell sweet. It’s 
never so bad but it might be worse. 
The loads that we happen on now 
aud then many poor fellows stagger 
under all their lives.” 

Strangely enough, in the light of 
this greater misfortune, her past 
troubles seemed to grow less, her 
mounting discontent and sad looks 
less excusable. As Aunt Lucia had 
said, she was clothed and fed and 
housed, and able to be a burden to 
nobody. The habit of consideration 
for others and adaptability to their 
dispositions and points of view that 
her father had steadily taught her, 
more by example than precept, had 
made her more able than most girls 
of seventeen to appreciate her aunt’s 
kindness—yes, even leniency, accord- 
ing to her own point of view. 

And if, in the finer sense of the 
word, she was not thoroughly kind, 
at least she was just. Not every- 
body would have acknowledged the 
worth of her freely given services so 
readily. Cynthia knew enough of the 
world for that. 

She need not feel dependent on 
their bounty now. How glad she was 
of those hours spent with the boys! 
She was sorry not to be fond of 
them: she had tried to make them 
love her, but they were singularly 
unattractive children, and cold, too. 
A strange logical habit of thought, a 
severe impersonal point of view, 
made it impossible for one to play 
with them or cuddle them, like other 
children. They preferred their own 
strange games, and she had a convic- 
tion that they did not approve of her. 
Indeed Ralph Waldo Emerson had 
told Bridget once that his Cousin 
Cynthia was badly brought up. How 
could one tell stories to such a boy? 
Old Joseph was more of a child. 
But she had taken them out in the 
summer and got them ready for 
school in the winter, and done the 
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syllabi and circulars. And now she 
would keep it up, and sketch and 
make the lace in the afternoons, and 
then, there was the summer-house. 
That old gentleman had liked her, she 
was sure. He had said to come 
again. 

Yet almost a week had passed be- 
fore she led the children through the 
gap in the hedge. The good resolu- 
tions were strengthening, but the dull 
days had brought the inevitable reac- 
tion; the disappointment cut deeper 
when the sharp surprise had worn 
off. The blue gingham and the hot, 
hare house seemed the more loath- 
some by contrast with the brave revo- 
lution she had planned; the children 
more uncanny than ever now that 
she had obligations to them. 


She knew that her father’s letters 
resolutely hid all his doubts and dis- 
appointments, so she made her own 
pleasant with the only material she 
had—prophecies for a happy future; 
and she cheered herself, or tried to. 
by recalling the fact that her winter 
suit of blue serge was a degree less 
hideous than the blue gingham. 

But two years is long to seventeen, 
and it was a sad-faced girl with a 
pathetic droop to her shoulders that 
escorted Thoreau to his favorite 
stump and established Ralph Waldo 
Emerson on his bench of stone. 

She strolled half unconsciously to 
the summer-house, and sat on the 
rustic seat near the door. 

That must have been a happy 
daughter—for it was her summer- 
house, she had been sure of that as 
soon as the old gentleman had spoken 
of her. Were they as contented to- 
eether as she and her father? At 
least her father was not left alone! 


A sudden thought came to her— 
perhaps that daughter’s name was on 
the sketches. She opened the door, 
and caught her breath for surprise. 
For it was a summer-house trans- 
formed. The dull floor had been 
stained and waxed, and shone like a 
mirror around the fresh jute rugs. 
The divan was piled with bright col- 
ored, fluffy cushions, and the broken, 
discolored chairs replaced by new 
ones of rich green color and quaint, 
twisted wicker shapes. The little 
water-colors, though in just the 
places she had hung them, were re- 
matted and framed, with vines 
thrown over them, nevertheless, as 
she had left them. A fire was laid 
ready on the hearth, and by it stood 
a low tea table with dainty cups 
spread on spotless linen, and the al- 
cohol lamp ready to light. A tall 
Japanese jar near by held masses of 
golden rod and on a shelf built in 
the wall lay a heap of gay colored 
magazines. 


As her eye fell on the space above 
the mantel she gave a little cry of 
delight and amazement, for there 
hung two of her father’s best pic- 
tures; one an original water-color, 
the other a photograph from his most 
successful work, an autumn field in 
the late. afternoon. 

“Good-day, Miss Cynthia May- 
dew!” came through the wide, high 
window, “and how do you think I 
have carried out your ideas as to the 
proper care of summer-houses?” 


Her face was answer enough. 

“And you like the pictures? (Roll 
the chair in, Morgan.) Louis hung 
them. That’s my nephew, and he had 
these landscapes.” 

“ ‘Hugh Maydew!’ said he, ‘and no 
one else! Best teacher I ever had!’ 
and he brought ’em down. I thought 
perhaps you'd pour us out some tea, 
Miss Cynthia Maydew?” 

Her eyes sparkled. But suddenly 
her face fell. She glanced at his 
sheer silk coat and the dainty pil- 
lows, and then at her scant short 
skirt, stained when she had crept 
through the green hedge. 

“I—I’m not pretty enough for these 
pretty things!” she cried, abruptly. 
“I spoil them—they are—” 

“The flesh-pots of Egypt!” he in- 
terrupted quickly, “and being an ar- 
tist’s daughter, as well as a daughter 
of Israel you want to match them! 
Well, well, my dear, it would be a 
pity for the picture to complain of 
the frame that it was too pretty! 
Morgan, if you will take Miss Cyn- 
thia Maydew to Mrs. Hoyt she will 
have a message for her, I think, and 
you will not. be needed.” 

She was not argumentative by na- 
ture or training, and she followed 
Morgan quietly, wondering what mes- 
sage Mrs. Hoyt could have for a 
stranger. 

But when she saw the white ruffled 
gown on the bed in the big mahog- 
any chamber, and hung in ecstasy 
over all colors of ribbons for neck 
and waist, she understood. Silken 
hose and soft light slippers, and 
lace-edged handkerchief and tucked 
petticoat, all were ready, and a 
kindly housekeeper to help her with 
them. 

“Yes, miss, they were Miss Lydia’s. 
Seventeen, miss, and tall and slim, 
like you, when she died. The house 
has never been the same since. You’d 
like the pink—the rose pink? “Twas 
her favorite color, miss. Yes, her 
feet were long and slender, too; and 
Morgan says he’s never seen him so 
interested in years,. miss, so we're all 
delighted. I never thought he’d have 
these things touched again—and as 
fussy about the old summer house; 


(Continued on page 24) 
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“As a Trout is to a Troutlet—so a Scout is to a Scoutlet”’ 


HE roller skating season was at its 

height when Ruth’s Uncle Carl 
came to visit, and the first sight he 
saw when he arrived about five 
o'clock on a Friday afternoon was 2 
crowd of girls skating up and down 
on the cement walk in front of 
Ruth’s house. 


“Well!” he exclaimed as Ruth and 
all her friends raced up to see him, 
“I’m glad to see you folks so hard 
at work!” Uncle Carl was a great 
favorite and the whole crowd was 
happy to see him. 

“Yes, we are working hard!” 
laughed Ruth happily. “I wien 
mothers and teachers and everybody 
would call skating work and then 
tell us to work all the time.” 

“But it’s Friday now so why 
worry?” called Ruth’s chum Frances 
as she whirled around with one of 
the skillful twists she could make so 
well. 

“If I didn’t hesitate to bother you,” 
said Uncle Car] with a great pretense 
at backwardness as he set his bag 
down and fumbled at the catch. 

“You couldn’t bother us if you 
tried,” laughed Ruth, “and anyway, 
the person who calls candy bother- 
ing me isn’t acquainted—that’s all I 
have to say!” By the time she had 
finished her sentence she had helped 
Uncle Carl open his bag and had re- 
ceived from him a huge box of 
candy. 

“Are you allowed to eat it?” he 


asked anxiously, for he didn’t like ~ 


puny sick girls even if they did like 
candy. “All right then, two pieces 
apiece seeing it’s two hours yet till 
dinner time—my! aren’t we getting 
particular! Now about this skating. 
Everybody got a pair?” 
“Everyone ‘of the crowd,” 
Ruth positively, 
skating, too.” 
“So am I,” said Uncle Carl. “Sup- 
og you have a race tomorrow. [’ll 
e here at ten o’clock and you have 
a race here on the square. And the 
winner is to choose her own prize— 
guess that’s fair?” And he picked up 


said 
“we're crazy about 
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his bag and hurried on into the 
house. 

“Did you ever see such a nice 
uncle?” asked Ruth proudly as her 
uncle went inside the door. “I only 
wish he lived here all the time!” 

“Who lived here all the time?” 
asked a voice behind the crowd and 
the girls turned around to greet Mar- 
caret Colan, who had moved to the 
house on the corner only a week 
ago. 

“Ruth’s uncle,” explained Frances, 
“he’s such a dear. He spends Sun- 
day here about every three months 
and he always does something nice 
for us when he comes. This time he 
is having us race on our roller skates 
—tomorrow at ten—and the winner is 
to choose her own prize. I know 
what I’m going to choose, too!” she 
added saucily as she whirled around 
skillfully and dashed off down the 
square with long swinging strokes. 

“Won't it be fun?” added Ruth, 
“and you must skate, too, Margaret. 
Maybe you can beat Frances—she’s 
nearly the best of the crowd.” 

“But I haven’t any skates,” said 
Margaret, regretfully. “Never mind, 
though,” she added as she saw how 
sorry and disappointed Ruth looked. 
“Ill come and watch the race just 
the same.” 

“That’s a shame,” said Ellen, “and 
we told Uncle Carl that every girl 
had skates.” 


“Hump!” replied Ruth thought- 
fully, “maybe they have—maybe 
they have!” She sat down on the 
stone block by the curbing and 
thought hard a minute. “Yes, I 


think it would work. Margaret, you 
come out back of the arbor with me 
and, girls, don’t you dare to peek or 
guess—don’t you dare!” 

Back behind the arbor there was 
great whispering and laughing, and 
the girls out in front couldn’t help 
but be curious. 

“She said not to guess,” remarked 
Frances, “but of course she’s mean- 
inz to give her last year’s skates to 


Margaret. But I think they’ll be far 
too small. Tough luck, too, because 


Margaret is a jolly sport and I'd like 
to have her in the race.” 

Presently the two girls came out 
from behind the arbor and to the 
great disappointment of the others, 
not a word was said or a single thing 
done about the surprise plan. How 
should the crowd know that nothing 
was said or done then because it was 
to be a real surprise and that the 
wee early hours of the morning are 
the hours for practicing surprises? 

At five minutes of ten Saturday 
morning the crowd was ready out in 
front of Ruth’s house. That is, all 
of the crowd but Ruth and Margaret; 
they were mysteriously absent. 

Just at ten, when Uncle Carl came 
out of the house to start the race, a 
funny looking pair came around from 
behind the arbor. Ruth and Mar- 
garet—yes, but how funny they did 
look. 

Their arms were ‘round each 
other’s shoulders, tight as tight could 
be, and on Ruth’s right and Margar- 
et’s left foot was a roller skate. The 
two inside feet, Ruth’s left and Mar- 
garet’s right, were held a bit above 
the walk and close together. Some- 
how or other, the crowd couldn’t see 
how it possibly could be done but it 
was. They kept their balance and 
skated as smoothly and gracefully as 
ever. 

“You should get up early and 
watch if you want to know what’s 
going on,” teased Ruth as she saw 
their amazed looks. “We're ready 


(Continued on page 27) 








The AMERICAN GIRL 








SCRIBES’ CORNER—HOME SCOUT NEWS— 





TULSA, OKLA. 

“The Golden Eaglet” was shown 
under the auspices of Sunflower 
Troop No..1 at the Rialto Theatre 
Saturday, December 11, at 9 a.m. 

This real Girl Scout story was 
dramatized by Josephine Daskam 
Bacon and was produced under her 
personal direction. The picture was 
taken at the Girl Scout camp at 
Central Valley, New York, and be- 
sides the story of thrilling adven- 
ture, it shows the real life in a Scout 
camp. Loyalty, courage and service 
play their part in a dramatic story 
setting forth how an idle, thoughtless 
little girl, whose chief interest was 
in eating ice cream cones at the cor- 
ner drug store, came to be a Girl 
Scout and won, in the end, the high- 
est of Scout honors, the Golden Eag- 
let. Part of the proceeds were used 
to provide the annual Christmas din- 
ner to a couple of needy families. 

Fifteen Scouts from this troop en- 
joyed the demonstration of the 
“woodcraft council ring” given by 
Ernest Thompson Seton in the Y. M. 
C. A. gymnasium last Friday morn- 
ing, and were very enthusiastic in 
their appreciation of the interesting 
things told by Mr. Seton. 


LITTLE FALLS, N. Y. 

The Eagle Patrol of Girl Scouts 
had a very enjoyable time in tne 
Dutch kitchen the other evening. 
Supper, prepared by the girls, was 
served at 6:30, and everything was 
delicious. The menu consisted of 
creamed beef, baked potatoes, cab- 
bage salad, rolls, cocoa, Tapioca 
pudding and chocolate cake. While 
at the table Scout songs, popular 
songs, and patriotic songs were sung, 
stories were told and yells with the 
proper “Scout pep” and spirit were 
given. There are 18 girls in the pa- 
trol and all were present. 


TROOP 7, BOSTON 

A sale was held at the May school 
by Troop 7 of Boston on Friday, 
Dec. 10, for the purpose of raising 
funds toward the support of the 
French orphans the Scouts have 
adopted. 

The Scouts managed the affair 
themselves, under the direction of 
Jean Patten, whom they chose as 
director. The cake and candy booths 
were, perhaps, the most popular, but 
the fancy tables offered some very 
attractive articles, among them many 
wooden toys, knitted sweaters, bags, 
etc., made by the Scouts themselves. 


There were two grabs, a fish pond 
and a Christmas tree, managed by the 
two youngest patrols, under their 
leaders, Roberto Seaver and Eliza- 
beth Lockwood. Another attraction 
was delicious lemonade, served by 
Nancy Patten. Nancy Murray as an 
Italian organ grinder and Effie Man- 
ton as his monkey created much 
amusement, and were able by their 
efforts to add considerably to the 
fund. 

As the room for the sale was 
kindly lent by Miss Degan, there 
were no expenses, and the Scouts 
were able to realize $220 as a result 
of their work. This was consider- 
ably more than they had anticipated, 
and as a consequence they hope to 
be able to extend their work in 
Europe. 


MAROONED ON PINE KEY 

It was one day in February down 
in Florida. My chum, her brother 
and I, decided to have a picnic sup- 
per on Pine Key, a small island 
three-quarters of a mile across the 
bay from Pass-a-Grille, where we 
lived. 

We planned to start at five o’clock, 
taking a jug of water and a basket 
of “eats,” and going in a_ launch 
called the “Maple Leaf.” We had a 
delightful ride across the bay, and 
watched the porpoises jumping high 
out of the water, and the pelicans 
catching fish. Arriving at Pine Key 
we tied the boat to a piling, but did 
not use much care in doing so, for 
the tide was out and we did not ex- 
pect it in for several hours. Going 
ashore we waded in about nine 
inches of water, as we took no 
smaller boat with us. 

Soon we began to build our fire, 
starting it with pine cones and 
needles, then keeping it going with 
pine wood. We cooked our supper 
and afterwards toasted marshmal- 
lows, popped corn and told jokes. 

About seven-thirty we decided to 
go home, so we packed our things, 
cleared the ground of papers, and 
put out the fire with the water that 
was left in the jug, and started for 
the launch. When we arrived at the 
place where we had left the boat, it 
was gone. The tide had come in, 
the mooring had loosened, and the 
“Maple Leaf” was gently drifting 
out to the Gulf. My friends were 
frightened as they thought we should 
have to stay all night without she'- 
ter or water. I told them I would 
have help in a few minutes, and here 


is where my Scout training was use- 
ful. A young man who had for- 
merly been in the Navy as signalman 
was staying with us at Pass-a-Grille. 
I drew his attention with my Scout 
whistle, which I always carried, and 
using the Morse code I signalled: 
“Boat adrift; send help.” He sig- 
nalled back: “Help coming.” 

In a few minutes the launch called 
“The Judge” arrived, guided by the 
White Indian of Pass-a-Grille. He 
tuok us aboard and we then raced to 
the drifting “Maple Leaf,” and 
reached it just as it floated into the 
Gulf where the waves were dashing 
high and would soon have broken 
the boat. We arrived home at eight- 
thirty, ‘very much excited; we 
thought we had had a very wonder- 
ful experience but it was one which 
we never cared to try again. My 
Scout training thus saved us a rather 
dangerous night on a lonely island. 

Q. W., 
Pine Tree Troop No. 10, 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


BELGIAN MEDALS 


Mrs. Arthur W. Hartt, of Brook- 
line, Mass., has been awarded the 
Edith Cavell-Marie De Page medal 
for the work that she and her Brook- 
line Scouts did for the Belgian relief 
-—particularly for their selling of 
forget-me-nots on the Queen of Bel- 
gium’s birthday—an occasion when 
$1100 was realized. 


This Edith Cavell-Marie De Page 
medal is a beautiful one of bronze, 
about three inches in diameter, bear- 
ing the bas-relief portraits of Edith 
Cavell and Marie De Page. The one 
presented to Mrs. Hartt is on exhibit 
at the Girl Scout headquarters, 
where all those Scouts who helped 
to earn it and all other Girl Scouts 
are invited to see it. 


NEW YORK CITY 


The Girl Scout Troop 118, of 
Manhattan, held a cake and candy 
sale on Wednesday, the Ist of De- 
cember, at 41 East 68th St., in be- 
half of Incarnation Troop, which 
was in debt to the Deaconess of In- 
carnation Church, for their uni- 
forms. 

The proceeds amounted to $97.12. 
The Troop only needed $84.75, so 
we had $12.37 left, of which we 
used a part for our troop flag and 
our American flag. 

M. S., 
Secretary 
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—AND SCOUTING NEWS FROM ABROAD 














There are not only Chinese Girl 
Guides in China but Chinese Girl 


Scouts in Chinatown. We thought 
you'd like to read about them, too, 
even if they do live in New York City. 

The Chinese Girl Scouts have been 
organized less than a year, but are 
already showing that they are good 
little Scouts. They have worked un- 
der a tremendous handicap, because 
they go to school so much—Amer- 
ican school in the mornings and Chi- 
nese school in the afternoon—that 
there is little time left for learning 
to do all the things that other Girl 
Scouts can do. 

They worried over it at first, and 
then they went to their captain, Miss 
Rose Yipp, about it. They wanted to 
become full-fledged Scouts, like the 


See how  inter- 
ested this tiny 
Chinese girl is in 
the Girl Scouts. 
She thinks the 
Girl Scout uni- 
form quite won- 
derful and wishes 
she could wear 
one! In a few 
years she'll get 
her wish. Read 
about it above. 


American girls. They didn’t want 
to be Tenderfoot Scouts always. Miss 
Yipp suggested that they go to Scout 
classes at night, learning dressmak- 
ing, First Aid, cooking, civics and all 
the Girl Scout lessons. They are fol- 
lowing her suggestion and some day 
they are determined to be Golden 
Eaglets. 

Not long ago these sixteen Chinese 
Girl Scouts served tea to some four 
hundred of their American sister 
Scouts at the Church of All Nations. 
Precedjng thé tea a short entertain- 
ment was given. “China, My Coun- 
try,” the Chinese anthem, was sung 
as well as. “The Star Spangled Ban- 


ner.” There were individual and 


group Chinese dances, a Chinese Girl 
Scout recitation and Scout calls. 
a 


Girl Scouts in 
China learn First 
Aid just the way 
you do! They get 
great fun out of 
it too, as well as 
a valuable lesson. 
Notice how care- 
fully they are 
strapping the pa- 
tient in, 


The pictures on this page were sent 
to Mrs. V. Everit Macy, Chairman 
of the Executive Board, from the 
Orient. The letter which came with 
them contains the following informa- 
tion: 

“We thought that you might be in- 
terested in some pictures which we 
took at an Episcopal School in Han- 
kow. They have a new organization 
of Girl Guides, a very few months 
old, and this was their first exhibit. 
There were seven bright Chinese 
girls, in blue uniforms with white 
collars and cuffs, and they did their 
First Aid work quickly. The girls 
are so enthusiastic over the club that 
Deaconess Hart, who is principal of 
the school, is going to include the 
work in the school schedule next 
year.” 
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There are many holidays in Febru- 
cry, and as you may want to give a 
party on any one of these days—the 
various stunts will doubtless be 
useful. 


LINCOLN’S BIRTHDAY 

If you can arrange your room, in 
which the party is to be held like a 
school room, so much the _ better. 
Pass out slates to the girls or pieces 
of paper with pencils. At the end of 
the room the hostess should stand 
near a blackboard and write: 





Questions 

1—In what month did hostilities 
begin between the North and the 
South? 

2—What famous battle of the 
Civil War was fought which starts 
with B? 

3—What nickname was Abraham 
Lincoln given? 

4—Who was Vice-President when 
Lincoln was assassinated ? 

5—How did Lincoln acquire an 
education? 

6—When did Lee surrender to 
Grant? 

7—Who was nominated to op- 
pose Lincoln for Presidency? 

8—What profession did Lincoln 
study as a young man? 

9—What helped Lincoln more 
than anything else in dealing with 
people? 

10—What word describes Lincoln’s 
desire for unity between the North 
and the South? 

11—sy what name was the South 
called at this time? 

12—Over what river did General 
Morgan and his men cross for a 
dash into the Northern States? 

13—What was the name of the fa- 
mous ‘Southern leader? 

14—In abolishing slavery Lincoln 
became the friend of what people? 


Answers 
1—A—April. 
2—B—Bull Run. 
3—R—Railsplitter. 


4—-A-~—Andrew-Johnson. -- 
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5—H—Hard work. 

6—A—April. 

7—M—McClellan. 

8—L—Law. 

9—I—Insight into human nature. 
10—N—Nationalism. 
11—C—Confederacy. 
12—O—Ohio. 

13—L—Lee. 

14-_N—Negroes.. 

A prize should be given for the 
one who answered the most questions 
correctly. 


VALENTINE’S DAY 


There is no need to tell a girl how 
to arrange her house for this day— 
for everyone knows that plenty of 
hearts should be in evidence. 

If you feel that it may be a little 
stiff at first play this game and things 
will loosen up immediately. 

Divide the girls into groups by 
giving them different colored hearts. 
Girls holding the same colors form 
a team. Each team selects a captain. 
The hostess names the teams “dogs,” 
“cats,” “sheep,” “cows,” etc., an- 
nouncing to them that a hunt is to 
begin for hearts and that when a 
member of any team finds some of 
the hidden hearts, she must get down 
on her knees, bark like a dog, or meow 
like a cat, or baa like a lamb, or moo 
like a cow, until her captain comes 
and collects them. The team which 
finds the greatest number of hearts is 
the winner. There is no game that 





If there is any kind of party 
you wish help with, write to 
us. On the other hand if you 
have an original idea for an 
entertainment, send it in. We 
will pay $1.00 for any ac- 
count of a party or plan 
for a party considered wor- 
thy of publication. 
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is more fun than this and all Scouts 
will enjoy it immensely. 

Another lively game to be played 
at this party is called “Postman.” 
Count out and choose some one for 
postman. Let each girl select the 
name of a city, write the name on a 
piece of paper and hand it to the 
postman; drawing a chair into the 
circle. The postman stands in the 
center and says: “A letter has been 
sent from New York to Chicago.” 
Then the two Scouts must change 
places, and during the change the 
postman tries to get the vacant chair. 
Tiny mail bags filled with candy 
hearts may be the favors. 
WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY 


Instead of the regular pinning the 
tail on the donkey it will be fun to 
have the girls pin the hatchet on the 
Cherry Tree. Someone suggests that 
the trunk of the tree be notched to 
show where the hatchet is to be 
placed, but you may do as you like 
about this. At any rate it is exciting 
to see who can come the nearest to 
the correct spot for cutting down the 
tree. 'A prize of a tiny hatchet filled 
with candy may be given. 

Try some of these “Tongue 
Twisters” on the girls. The idea is, 
of course, to say them just as fast 
as possible—see how the girls will 
laugh and shout at these. 

One old ostrich ordering oranges. 

Two timid toads trying to trot to 
Tarrytown. 

Three terrible thumping tigers 
tickling trout. 

Four fat friars fanning flickering 
flames. 


“SNAPPY STUNTS” 


Two of the stunts mentioned in 
the above suggestions were adapted 
from “Snappy Stunts” published by 
the Eldridge Entertainment House of 
Franklin, Ohio. If you wish to use 
more of them and will send them 
75c, they will be glad to forward a 
copy of the book to you. There is 
no doubt but what this book will be 
ot great help to all Girl Scout troops. 








THE TAMING OF HORRORS 

(Continued from page 7) 
ings to mend. You may start in on 
those anytime, now. (Exit Duckie. 
Horrors starts ouce more to study. 
Enter Patricia, holding her head, as 
though it ached. Sits down wearily 
on the bed.) 

Horrors—Pat, are you ill? What 
is it? 

Patricia—No, I’m not ill, but I 
am so tired I can’t see straight and 
I guess my head sort of aches. 

Horrors (Fixing pillows and put- 
ting her comfortably on the bed)— 
Well, you just rest for a couple of 
hours and you will be better. Here, 
have a cold drink. 


Patricia—No, I don’t want one. 
If hurts so to swallow. It has all 
night. 

Horrors (Springing to her feet in 
dismay )—Hurts to swallow! Oh, 
Pattie, you are ill. Fb going for 
Lippy. Oh, this is awful! (Exit Hor- 
rors. Patricia sits up on the bed 
with her hand at her throat, tries to 
swallow and makes a face as though 
it hurt.) 

Patricia—I guess I have caught 
Marjorie’s tonsilitis, all right. Oh, I 
am so ashamed to be ill. After all 
my Good Health habits, it’s disgrace- 
ful to give up. (Enter Mrs. Lipkins 
and Horrors.) 

Mrs. Lipkins—My dear Patricia, 
this is too bad. I’m just sorry that 
I let you stay with Marjorie. 
Let me see your throat. Um! That 
is pretty bad. ' You can’t stay here. 
I'll put you right to bed in the in- 
firmary. Land sakes! I hope it 
doesn’t spread. Shirley, bring Pa- 
tricia’s night wear and then come 
back and gargle your throat. Come, 
Patricia, I hope you have taken it in 
time. Dear child! I hope you will 
be spared to us. (Exits Mrs. Lip- 
kins and Patricia. Horrors finds Pa- 
tricia’s robe and exits. Enter Snowy, 
Fluffy, Airy, Jessie James and Cap- 
tain Kid. ' Captain carries a Scout 
Handbook and Jessie a coil of rope.) 

Airy—Well, where is everybody? 

Snowy—Pat’s working, you know. 
But where is Horrors? (She glances 
at the books on the table.) The His- 
tory of Our Nation! Well, Horrors 
has been studying, but where is she 
now? 

Jessie—Well, let’s do the ones we 
can and leave that one. What is the 
first one, Captain Kid? 

Captain (reading from the hand- 
book)—Reef knot. You tie Jessie. 
Take an end of rope in each hand. 
Cross the end in the right over the 
end in the left. Twist, cross the end 
in the left over the end in the right. 
Twist. Pull. There, that isn’t a 
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granny. Now, let Fluffy Owl tie the 
half-hitch. (Fluffy Owl ties the 
knot around the hand of the uke- 
lele.) 

Captain Kid—Pass the end under 
and around the pole, around the 
standing part and under itself. Good, 
Airy, the sheep shank. Cross the 
hands and grasp the rope. Take up 
the slack by drawing the hands past 
each other. Make a bight in the 
standing part between the fold and 
the end. ' Slip it over the fold. Do 
the same at the other end. Fine! 
Let’s test it. ‘Jessie and Airy are 
testing the knot when Horrors rushes 
in.) 

Horrors—Oh, girls! Pat’s aw- 
fully ill. She caught tonsilitis from 
Marjorie and now she is ia the in- 
firmary and Lippy’s awfully scared 
and she sent word to Miss Lewis and 
she sent for a doctor. Lippy said 
that she hoped Pat would be spared 
to us and they only say that in the 
church when people are dying. Oh, 
girls, it’s horrible. 


Jessie—And we came to ask Pat 
to help us tie the Bowline. As usual, 
asking Pat to help us. Always doing 
something for somebody. Girls, she 
can’t die. She is needed so much. 
Just look what she has done here in 
the school and she has only been 
here two months. I think that God 
sees we need her here and he won’t 
let her die. 


Captain—And we have been so 
horrid. We just wouldn’t be nice to 
her. We've eaten her jam and mar- 
malade and we've had her help us 
with our lessons. 


Airy—Yes, and she mended my 
skirt when I tore it on that loose 
handle on my bureau. 

Horrors—Girls, we haven’t always 
been horrid. She told me just yes- 
terday that she was proud to write to 
her mother that eight of us were now 
studying Scouting and that Miss 
Lewis was in favor of a big troop 
here. She liked us for becoming 
Scouts. If she dies we may be glad 
that we pleased her in that way. But 
oh! I don’t want her to die. I don’t 
want her to die. (Throws herself on 
the bed sobbing. All the girls show 
grief.) 

Curtain 
ACT IV 

Scene—(Mess. Table, chairs, etc., 
pushed back to wall. Patricia piling 
books and talking to someone off 
stage. ) 

Patricia—This is one of the nicest 
things about graduation week. I shall 
miss this year’s Seniors when I come 
back next year, but I musn’t think of 
that now. I must just think that this 
is the last Scout meeting of the year 
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and you have come all this way to 
be here for it and to take me back, 
back to the birds and pine needles! 
(Enter many girls and Mrs. Lipkins. 
Girls fall into patrols facing Patri- 
cia and Mrs. Lipkins sits in chair.) 


Patricia—Girls, I have a wounder- 
ful surprise for you. You know, I 
am really not eligible to act as a 
captain as I have been doing. I sent 
all of your Tenderfoot papers to my 
mother and she corrected them and 
graded you. I couldn’t present your 
pins, so I wrote to mother and said 
that I saw no way out of it, she 
would just have to come and present 
them, and here she is. (Draws her 
mother into room. Girls all gasp 
and salute. Mrs. Kent smiles and re- 
turns the salute.) 


Mrs. Kent—I surely need not tell 
you how delighted I am to be here 
with you once more. All year I have 
wished that I could invent some ex- 
cuse for coming to get acquainted 
with you girls whom Patricia has 
learned to love, and now that I am 
here, I can think of no other way to 
show my pleasure than to immediate- 
ly give you your Tenderfoot pins. At- 
tention! Flag! (Two girls bring 
Patricia’s flag to position in front of 
the troop.) Salute! 


All (standing at salute)—I pledge 
allegiance to my flag and to the Re- 
public for which it stands, one na- 
tion indivisible, with liberty and 
justice for all. 


Mrs. Kent—Inspection! (Patrol 
Leaders inspect their patrols and 
come to Mrs. Kent to be inspected.) 


Mrs. Kent—All the Scouts of this 
troop have faithfully passed all the 
tests necessary for claiming the title 
of “Tenderfoot Scout.” I now name 
the girls of Troop 1 of Miss Lewis 
School for Girls, Tenderfoot Scouts. 
In recognition of their rank, I pre- 
sent them with the pin of that rank. 
Will you repeat with me the promise 
which is symbolized in our pin? 


All (standing at salute)—On my 
honor, I will try to do my duty to 
God and my country—to help other 
people at all times, to obey the Scout 
Laws. 


Mrs. Kent—I shall ask Patricia to 
act as lieutenant. (Patricia steps 
forward and hands Mrs. Kent the 
pins as she fastens one on each girl’s 
dress. They then step back facing 
the troop.) 


Mrs. Kent — Quite outside of 
Scouting, I want you girls to know 
how I appreciate your kindness to 
Patricia. She came here a stranger. 
She was thrust into the happy family 
of Paradise Alley. You girls were 


(Continued on page 23) 





In Prague, the Girl Scouts or the Bohemian Guides, as 
they call themselves go camping thus! In Vassar College 
is now a student who was formally a Czecho-Slovak Girl 
Scout captain, named Vlasta Stepanova. This is what she 
says about the Girl Scout movement in her native land: 

“In Czecho-Slovakia, the first troop of girls was organized 
in the Boy Scout Association in 1915. I was named cap- 
tain because I had had some training in the boys’ troop 
where were my brother and my cousin. In a few months, 
we had three troops of girls and as the captains were 
members of the leaders’ council, we succeeded in estab- 
lishing some special courses for girl captains. 

“Wher many of the boys went into the army, the girl 
captains worked everywhere in their places. They helped 
in the Boy Scout Association, which was also our only 
background because scouting was too modern for our 
older women professors and teachers. On account of the 
war we emphasized social work and the nursing of chil- 
dren, rather than the sports. 

“But now, when we have our own Girl Scout Association 
which is a member of the Scout Union and when in Prague 
alone there are some hundred girls organized in our troop, 
we are looking to the future with much hope. The Czecho- 
Slovak Red Cross, the Plavground Association, the Y. W. 
C. A., Y. M. C. A. and the baby clinics, as well as the 
teachers, have recognized our efforts and even the mothers ; 
have worked with us.” 











Around the World 
With the Girl Scouts 





Gilliams Service 
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Paul Thompson . 





Estrid Ott (above) is Denmark’s youngest author and leading Girl 
Scout. She is now on a tour around the world in the interest of Scout- 
ing for Girls. From San Francisco she will sail for China. This is 
what she says of Scouting in Denmark: 


“It is very difficult to start a new movement in Denmark because all 
Danes—and especially people from Copenhagen—have a marked sense 
of comedy and find the ridiculous in everything and everybody. Our uni- 
forms, our laws, our drills, our behavior, were so different from what 
people had seen before that they were all quite dying of laughter when 
we walked through the streets. 

“Besides all that, the newspapers agreed that the Danish climate, the 
Danish country side, and a great many other conditions in Denmark, 
were quite unfit for Scouting, so that in 1911 when the first Danish 
Girl Scouts were organized no one but the Scouts themselves took Scout- 
ing in sober earnest. 

“The comic papers titled their pictures of the Girl Scouts: ‘The New 
Mode’ and below they wrote: ‘We don’t dare to imagine what they will 
think next year.’ ” 

Mary McCall and Jeannie Lawson (right) are two enthusiastic Girl 
Guides from Edinborough, Scotland. The Girl Guides (British Cousins 
to the Girl Scouts) are flourishing in England, Palestine, Canada, 
Austria, Poland, Serbia, Belgium, Italy, Portugal, New Zealand, and 
China. 








‘era Muraviova (right) an eighteen year old Russian Girl Scout, was the fourth 
| Scout from a far country to cross the threshold of the United States within the 
t few weeks. The others were Estrid~Ott, Denmark’s leading Girl Scout; Alexandria 
toniou, a Girl Scout from Samos, Greece; and Florence Jeheber, a Girl Scout captain 
m Geneva, Switzerland. Besides these, two Girl Guides, Miss Vera Williams and 
ss Gladys Waring, visited the United States on their way to Canada. 

here are Girl Scouts also in Brazil. The Brazillian flag is composed of a blue 
here with twenty-one stars on it; one for each state, on a yellow diamond on a green 
kground: across the sphere in white is the motto: “Ordem e Progrese” (order and 
i ). 

n Hawii, lying mid-way of the vast Pacific between Japan and the United States, 
uting has become increasingly popular. The movement, is not at all confined to 


chief city, Honolulu, but troops have been organized throughout the whole group 


islands. 
n Chile and Brazil, the Girl Scouts maintain their record of rapid expansion and 
service to the community, while in France, Belgium, Italy, Serbia, Denmark, Nor- 
y, Sweden and Holland, where the effect of the war was felt so vitally, the move- 
ment received an added im- 
a petus, and its record for ser- 
Mal = vice is indeed an enviable one. 

| 


Paul Thompson 


_ Alexandria Anioniou (above), a Greek Girl Scout, 
Sis intensely interested in Scouting, as are other 
Girls the world over. National Girl Scout head- 
| Quarters recently had a letter from the American 
‘Mission, Cairo, asking how the Girl Scouts could be 
organized in Egypt. 


Capitol = ““ 
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“Tout mon possible,” which may be roughly trans- 
lated as meaning, “to give to the utmost,” is the motto 
of the Girl Scouts of Geneva, Switzerland, who are part 
of the French—speaking Les Eclaireuses. Miss Florence 
Jeheber (below) is a Genevese Girl Scout now in this 
country. “In Switzerland,” Miss Jeheber says, “The Girl 
Scout movement varies in each canton.” 

Paul Thompson 
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‘Philadelphia 
Girl Scouts 


Edited by 
FRANCES CLARK 
Director 











GRAND COURT OF HONOR 


The Grand Court of Honor was 
held on January 22d in the reception 
room of the Mayor’s office at City 
Hall. 

Perhaps you haven’t heard about it 
but Mayor Moore is one of our new- 
est Girl Scouts. Miss Cassatt and 
Miss Martin called on him about a 
month ago and told him that they 
thought it his duty to become one. 
He agreed that it was a perfectly 
splendid idea and that is one of the 
reasons he is treating us so hos- 
pitably. 

He awarded the Golden Eaglets. 

There were two silver Life-Saving 
Medals awarded, one to Catherine 
Edsall of Troop 142, who saved a 
Scout Master at camp from drown- 
ing, and the second to Marion Walls, 
of Troop 132, who saved a Girl Scout 
from drowning. 

Golden Eaglets were awarded to 
the following: Naomi Johnson, 
Troop 35; Helen Weymann, Troop 
13; Deborah Adams, Troop 131; 
Minta Heckert, Troop 132. 

Medals of Merit to: Helen Mar- 
tin, Troop 127; Jane Martin, Troop 
127; Marion Bloch, Troop 89; 
Gladys Beinlich, Troop 17. 

First Class Badges to: Captain 
Helen Rebmann, Troop 96; Kathar- 
ine Ferguson, Troop 96; Elizabeth 
Olsen, Troop 96; Frances Romer, 
Troop 102; Katherine Pendleton, 
Troop 127. 

Miss Elizabeth N. Fox. Director of 
Personnel, was the astonished recipi- 
ent of a Thanks Badge for the splen- 
did work she has done at camp in 
the last two years. 

The delegates to the National Con- 
vention returned from Cincinnati and 
came straight from the train to the 
Court of Honor. They were full of 
enthusiasm and inspiration (and 
cinders) from all that they had seen 
and heard and were determined that 
this year should be the best Scouting 
year Philadelphia had ever known. 

Mrs. Joseph Bailey of the Woman’s 
Branch of the Pennsylvania Society 
of the P. C. A. awarded the following 
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prizes to winners of the best true 
story of a heroic deed done by an 
animal, or in behalf of an animal. 


Jane Newhall of Troop 43 won the 
first prize with the following story: 


Mocks is a Belgian police dog, and 
was at the time this story took place 
quite a puppy. 

He has a perfectly wonderful war 
record and has been under as heavy 
bombardment as any man in the 
World War. 


One day Mocks was moving toward 
the front line trenches in a van when 
a high explosive shell made a com- 
plete wreckage of everything in sight. 

Hours later when a rescue party 
found Mocks they thought he was 
dead, but Mr. Mead (who is now 
his owner) noticed a little nerve 
twitching over one of his eyes, but 
he was so badly wounded that every 
one had tears in their eyes at the 
thought of having to put him out of 
his pain because they all knew of his 
wonderful war record. 

A priest who was standing near 
turned to Mr. Mead and told him to 
take him and cure him. 

When Mocks was able to be moved 
Mr. Mead took him to a doctor in 
Paris and together they worked and 
mended Mocks. Mr. Mead really 
loved Mocks back to earth. 

After being ill a long time he was 
finally able to accompany Mr. Mead 
back to the trenches. 

During a heavy bombardment from 
the Germans the English were cut off 
from their supplies, so Mock was 
sent out with a despatch hooked on 
to his collar for more troops and 
food. 

The men watched him go from one 
sliell hole to another and leap trench- 
es, and all the while the enemy’s 
snipers were potting at him but Mocks 
arrived safe and sound, and the Brit- 
ish won the day. 

Another time when Mr. Mead was 
off duty about a mile behind the lines 
a shell burst just in the place he was 
in and he got all covered up with 
dirt but Mocks sniffed around and 
found him. 

He went right to work and dug 
Mr. Mead out. 

After the war ended Mocks and 
Mr. Mead both came to this country 
and live in San Diego. 

Jane wins $10 and Mocks is to 
have a bronze medal sent him. 

Estella Sloan, Troop 42, wins $8 
and Rover the Newfoundland hero is 
not available for his award of a 
bronze medal as his present home is 
unknown. 

Sarah Hunter Moss, Troop 57, 3d 
prize, $7; Gertrude Morlock, Troop 
173, 4th prize, $7; Mary Cooper, 
Troop 173, Sth prize, $7. 





GIRL SCOUTS OF 
PHILADELPHIA 

The girls and boys of other coun- 
tries are starving to death. In Po- 
land, Russia, Austria, Czecho-Slo- 
vakia, Serbia and Germany, the Girl 
Scouts and Boy Scouts have had no 
meetings, rallies or parties for many 
a long year. Their first thought is 
to get enough food each day to keep 
hody and soul together and in many 
cases they are not succeeding in ob- 
taining it. 

Mr. Hoover is striving to save 
these children from death by furnish- 
ing them with one meal a day. 

One dollar will feed a child for a 
month. 

Ten dollars will keep a child alive 
until the Harvest. 

Girl Scouts helped to distribute 
tickets, literature and pledge cards 
at the Mass Meeting held on Sunday 
night, January 2d at the Academy of 
Music under the auspices of the 
European Relief Council, when the 
speaker of the evening was General 
Pershing. It was the first time many 
of the Scouts had seen him, and if a 
spur had been needed it was cer- 
tainly furnished by the presence of 
the head of the A. E. F. for the Girl 
Scouts worked like little bees pass- 
ing up and down the aisles. Have 
we ever had a better Christmas? Girl 
Scouts don’t forget your sisters and 
brothers who had no Christmas. 

Troop 57 has adopted a child as 
has Troop 148. 

Would not some of the other 
troops like to do the same? 


BANNER CONTEST 
The Banner Contest was won by 
Troop 103 (Mrs.. Dillman, Captain) 
with a splendid average. 


HONOR ROLL 
Troop 175, 95 per cent, Miss Woo- 
ten, Captain. 
Troop 36, 93 per cent, Miss Esther 
V. Moore, Captain. 
Troop 176, 96 per cent, Miss Nan- 
cy L. Kempt, Captain. 


TROOP NEWS 

At last the Girl Scouts are going 
to have a real orchestra of their own. 
Troop 36 has two cornets, two vio- 
lins, two drums, and a pianist, and 
invites any girls from other troops 
who can play a musical instrument 
to join them. They are going to 
meet one night a week and have ob- 
tained the services of a professional 
musician to train them, so let’s see 
what we can do towards making it a 
success. All musicians please step 
forward and communicate with the 
lieutenant, Miss Esther V. Moore, 
539 Felton Street. 














Scouting 
cActivities in 
Minneapolis 


Edited by Marjorie Edgar, Director 
89 So. 10th Street 











LEADERS PLAY GAMES 


The Leaders’ Association is en- 
thusiastic about “games meetings,” 
and have voted for another in Feb- 
ruary. The last, held in November, 
as an experiment, proved very suc- 
cessful. Everyone had a chance to 
meet the new leaders, and during the 
patrol games everyone was quite 
thoroughly “mixed.” Miss Sampson 
of the Council, whose idea the games 
meeting was, brought several recruits 
from the Red Cross, and taught 
some of the English games includ- 
ing the Tank Race, the Train Race, 
and the games with knot-tying. Mrs. 
Greenleaf of the Council brought an 
English Guide, Miss Jones, who is at 
the University, and she taught us an 
amusing game called “Mrs. O. 
Grady.” Mrs. Juhre, the St. Paul 
Commissioner, contributed the Dan- 
ish dance, “Seven Jumps,” and Miss 
Ruth Putnam, whose country danc- 
ing classes have enrolled several cap- 
tains showed us “Ruffty-Tuffty.” We 
al] learned something new to pass 
on to our Scouts, and had a good 
“Scouty” time beside. The director 
found that one of the most inspiring 
qualities of the English officers, she 
met last summer, was their ability 
to play well, and thinks that this is 
one of our greatest needs, if we are 
to be real leaders. 





Ballads have long been a part of 
our Scouting, both at camp and at 
troop parties, but Troop 19 was the 
first to give an entire program of bal- 
lads and to include French as well 
as English ones. 

Miss Preston, recently recruited in- 
to Scouting, coached the play, helped 
by the captain, Miss Cross, and by 
the director. The troop worked hard 
to combine costumes and borrow 
scenery that should be effective but 
cost nothing—as all the money made 
was to go to Mr. Hoover’s fund for 
the starving children of Europe. 

The program was given in the par- 
ish-house of St. Paul’s Church, and 
although the audience was naturally 
a small one, the troop cleared $47. 

As to the quality of the perform- 


ance itself, it was rather unusual, 
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and for the benefit of all those who 
appreciate ballads and want Scouts 
to enjoy folk songs, we quote from 
an article by Grace Hodgson Bou- 
telle, written for the “Womans Fo- 
rum.” Miss Boutelle, well known 
as a musician, is a friend of Cecil 
Sharp, and has done a great deal, in 
her writing and lecturing, to pro- 
mote an appreciation of folk music. 


TH performance was neither 
theatrical nor academic. No 
mannerisms of stage favorites were 
reproduced or even suggested. 
Neither did any one wear the dreary 
countenance of one resolved to carry 
out a disagreeable educational duty. 

“Yet the whole thing was vitally 
educational in the loveliest and most 
vigorous sense of the word. To be- 
gin with, the folk songs chosen were 
an especially characteristic expres- 
sion of English and of French na- 
tional spirit. Then again, each in its 
own natural idiom, expressed some- 
thing universal in an absolutely di- 
rect and homely way. Everything 
suid and done had a pungent tang 
of the soil. ‘Also, the arrangements 
of the melodies were the best which 
have ever been made. Swarms 
ot lamentably unequipped musicians 
are forever pouncing upon these im- 
perishably lovely melodies, and 
smoothing them out of their modal 
contours into a dreadfully diatonic 
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neatness, reinforced by savorless 
harmonic platitudes. But when you 
choose arrangements of ‘The Wrag- 
gle-Taggle Gipsies’ and ‘Oh, no, 
John,’ made by Cecil Sharp, the 
greatest living authority on English 
folk music and dancing, and ar- 
rangements of ‘Au Clair de la Lune,’ 
‘Sur le Pont d’Avignon,’ and ‘Qu’est- 
ce qui Passe Ici Tard?’ by Wekerlin, 
whose erudition and instinct for folk 
feeling have given us uncounted 
riches, you may be very sure that 
no essential fragrance of the song has 
been either wasted or misappre- 
hended. 

“There is something in the outlook 
and the activities of these Girl Scouts 
which makes the sincerity, the direct- 
ness, the vividness, the humor of 
these songs a perfectly natural ex- 
pression. They were not trying to 
produce drama. They were playing 
splendid games, with no self-con- 
sciousness, and with irresistible zest. 
This is precisely the way these songs 
happened to be made centuries ago. 
First people did their daily work, 
and then they symbolized it in a 
rhythmic game. Out of their human 
experiences they made rhymes and 
melodies. Then they danced their 
songs and sang their dances, and 
created a naive and beautiful art as 
far from bel canto as it was from 
the ballet school. 

(Continued on page 28) 





Minneapolis Girl Scouts with snow-shoes on a jolly tramp’ through winter woods! 
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THE STORY OF A BRAVE GIRL 
SCOUT 

It is very difficult for us to realize 
the hardships and privations of the 
girls and boys “over there.” We are 
not hungry, we are not cold, we are 
not homeless, but if you had been 
with me last summer and had heard 
from the lips of Girl Scouts and 
Girl Guides the true facts of what 
is now being endured by them in Po- 
land, Russia, Servia and their native 
lands, you would feel such an im- 
pulse to help them that your Girl 
Scout honor would be at stake and 
each Girl Scout Troop would feel 
bound to feed at least one starving 
child for one year. 

I wish you could have met the 
strong handsome young women who 
came to visit me after the Interna- 
tional Conference in England. You 
have met one of these delegates, Miss 
Estrid Ott. She came to America. 
She is a type of all that is courag- 
eous and “go-a-head-a-tive” (you see, 
I have to invent an adjective to de- 
scribe her) but I wish you also had 
known the delegate from Poland. She 
won the sympathy and admiration. of 
us all. She came alone from Poland 
through Germany and Holland. She 
represented 1,500 Girl Scouts of Po- 
land; she was the only delegate out 
of seven Girl Scout leaders who were 
selected to represent Poland. Janina 
Tworkouska dared to brave the dif- 
ficulties of that journey. The Bolshe- 
viks were on the eve of attacking Po- 
land and it required great courage to 
face the ordeal of traveling alone. 


During the Boy Scout Jamboree in 
London, she and Miss Ott and other 
Girl Scout leaders were staying with 
me. They went daily to the Boy 
Scout Jamboree and they also visited 
Girl Guide Camps, but suddenly War- 
saw the capital of Poland, was be- 
seiged and surrounded by Russian 
Red troops, the fate of her country 
seemed doomed. I tried to persuade 
her to send for her mother and family 
and remain with me as my guest, but 
she said “I will try to find a way to 
return—I may not be able to find my 
mother (all civilians were leaving 
Warsaw) but I will go home and join 
a battalion of girls and fight for Po- 
land.” This was no empty resolution 
because during the great ‘war a girl’s 
battalion had taken an Ukranian pos- 
ition. This is an authenticated fact, 
told us by Princess Sapia, the Polish 
Ambassadress to England. When I saw 
that Janina Tworkouska meant to re- 
turn, though she was a fragile young 
girl so fair and gentle that she looked 
more like a small white lily than like 
a bold warrior—I determined to help 
her. She wore her Girl Scout uni- 
form and had no luggage except a 
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sack with five days’ provisions, one 
tin of condensed milk, one loaf of 
bread, one tin of sardines, and a 
packet of tea and of sugar. I tried 
to get her gold. But at the Bank of 
England and the office of the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer I was told 
that no one was allowed to take gold 
out of England and that she would 
never be allowed to pass through Ber- 
lin if she had gold on her person. So 
1 sewed a few English bank notes in 
her little Girl Scout hat and bade her 
“God speed.” She departed the last 
of July, 1920. The news of Polish 
reverses was frightful. I never ex- 
pected to hear from her again but a 
fortnight later a cable came from 
Warsaw saying “I have found my 
mother. I am safe.” 

There are many thousands just as 
brave as Janina; there are many Girl 
Scouts abroad holding out their 
hands to their sister Scouts in 
America. 

Who will help the starving chil- 
dren of Europe? 


Your friend and founder, 
peek : <—- 


GIRL SCOUTS HONOR 
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN 
In honor of the anniversary of the 
birth of Benjamin Franklin, who was 
“so thrifty that he became a vege- 
tarian because it was cheaper, and 
saved time,” a delegation of Girl 
Scouts, mainly from Christodora 
House, placed a wreath at the base 
of the statue of Benjamin Franklin 
in Park Row at the opening of Na- 
tional Thrift Week. The Girl Scouts 
were one of thirty-odd organizations 
who honored some characteristic or 
other belonging to Poor Richard. 











The Girl Scouts placed their 
wreath in conformance with the law, 
“A Girl Scout is Thrifty,” and be- 
cause they have a merit badge which 
is awarded for proficiency in saving, 
darning stockings, keeping their 
shoes shined and for careful buying 
or marketing. Mrs. Louis Guerineau 
Myers, Girl Scout Commissioner for 
Manhattan, placed the wreath for the 
Girl Scouts. 


A CORRECTION 

In the list of Merit Badges givd 
iu the December issue of Tae Ama 
ICAN GirRL the name of Lucie Gag. 
Troop 25, Buffalo, N. Y., was given 
as receiving a medal for Scholarship. 
Her name should have been listed 
under Medals of Merit for Work. 


SEND US A PICTURE OF YOUR 
PET! 

Ten little balls of yellow-red fur 
rolled over and over in the sun and 
cuffed one another while Mother 
Coyote made her morning toilet in 
front of a den out in the foothills in 
California. 

They had washed their faces and 
breakfasted—and the world seemed 
a very good place in which to -be. 
But then a strange big animal came 
along carrying a spade and followed 
by a lot of other animals who made 
queer noises in their throats— 

And that is how “Trixie” lost her 
mother and her nine brothers and 
sisters and became a little girl’s 
“pet.” 

If you want to see Trixie’s picture, 
watch THE AMERICAN GIRL next 
month. Which reminds us that there 
is still time for you to get in a pho- 
tograph of your favorite “sheep” or 
kitten or monkey, if you will send it 
in right away, carefully following 
the instructions given on the page 
following the advertisements in the 
front of this magazine. 


small bag, so I filled her little haver- Giri scouts of Purchase, N. Y., play “Musical Stalls”—which is the same as “Going to Jerusalem” 








THE AMERICAN Girt realizes that you 
need money for your troop. You will 
find a money making plan here every 
month to help you out! 


A WHITE ELEPHANT SALE 


One of the easiest ways to earn 
money in the winter time is by hold- 
ing a White Elephant sale. 

Every Scout will find that her 
mother has many things in the gar- 
ret she will be glad to get rid of. Old 
clothes, shoes, books, pictures and 
bric-a-brac prove very valuable at 
these sales. Children’s clothes are 
especially popular among working 
mothers. There is someone who 
wants something which you do not 
care about—anyone that has ever 
worked on one of these sales will be 
sure to tell you that. 

If there is any available empty 
store on a prominent street in your 
town, it will be wise to hold your sale 
there. ‘Very often owners can be pre- 
vailed upon to let you use it for one 
or two Saturdays for very little rent. 
First of all sweep out the store and 
make wide board tables—regular 
kitchen tables will do. The articles 
should be arranged as attractively as 
possible, dresses on frames, etc. The 
Captain or some older person should 
decide on the price of the articles so 
that they will be sure to be marked 
correctly and plainly. 

Girls, who serve at the tables, 
should wear caps and aprons, because 
they will not only look neater, but 
will keep their uniforms clean. 

Be sure and advertise the sale 
among your friends, as well as in the 
daily papers. There is no doubt but 
what it will be a grand success. We 
have just heard of a troop in Lincoln, 
Mass., who made $150 in two Sat- 
urdays. Certainly this is worth while. 





Tell THE AMERICAN GIRL 
readers about your money-mak- 
ing plan!' 
ment will be glad of all sug- 


This new depart- 


gestions. 

















Here is a new department for you! 
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The following letter yams Mr. 
Templeton, the Maine Guide, has 
been received at the Massachusetts 
Headquarters. All Scouts and their 
leaders will be interested in his sug- 
gestions as to cooking outdoors in 
winter. 

Dear Miss Dean: 

Your very kind letter received and 
I am glad to note the interest you 
are taking in the out-of-doors. I 
wish I might be able to be at New- 
tonville to tell and show just how 
one can get a good hearty feed in 
the open, even in zero weather. 

Anyway, here goes. In my mind 
10 or 20 of you captains and leaders 
are off for an outdoor hike. Zero. 
A wind blowing. ‘You all are wear- 
ing heavy wool mits, heavy hand-knit 
woolen stockings, two pairs to insure 
comfort while standing eround the 
camp fire, and rubber-soled shoes. 
We have reached a heavy, thick for- 
est, sheltered from the wind, and 
containing plenty of wood, which it 
is very necessary to have. Not too 
large a fire, remember, but a hot one, 
which is known as a hunters’ fire. 
And now, hunters’ stew is about the 
hottest thing a person can warm up 
on. To make this for 12 people with 
good appetites, take one pound of 
salt pork, a couple of carrots, four 
small potatoes, one small turnip, one 
pound of lean beef and three or four 
onions, all cut up as finely as pos- 
sible. Now you need one 10-quart 
pail, either tin or galvanized. Fill 
a little over half full with water, add 
your mixture, salt and pepper to 
taste, and cook until done. Then use 
your dippers and spoons—if you 
don’t like onions, don’t go. Each 
person can take a little of the equip- 
ment, and make it easier for all. Two 
loaves of bread ought to do. You 
will find that it works out well. 

I am eating my mid-day meal out- 
doors every day, while I am tending 
my traps and doing other work. I 
often think of you all and what you 
are trying to do, and I hope much 
good will come from it. 

Here is another suggestion. 
beef, onions and bacon on a spit in 
front of the fire, turning it so that it 
cooks evenly. You will find that it 
is good. Make your twist, too, and 
your cocoa. For the latter, take = 
new tomato can. Cut the top off 
cleanly, make two holes opposite 
each other, and take a piece of wire 
to hang it over your fire. You will 
soon have hot cocoa, or tea. 

Remember, that simple things are 
the best, for you don’t have so much 
to carry. Waste nothing. There is 
a mouth for every bit of food. 


Yours truly, 
H. O. TEMPLETON. 





Cook. 











Girls! This is your movie column. 
In it from month to month you will 
find pictures of your favorite stars, 
interviews with them, and criticisms 
of the best films for Scouts to see. 


Photo by Underwood & Underwood 


Do you remember Marguerite 
Clark’s “Bab” pictures? A little 
over a year ago she responded to the 
call for volunteer leaders of the Girl 
Scouts, offered her services as a lead- 
er, and has been captain of a troop 
of Scouts. 

Success in any line of work, movies 
included, is more liable to be yours 
if you’re a Girl Scout, Miss Clark be- 
lieves. She feels that every girl in 
the United States should be a Scout 
and learn how to cook, bake, sweep, 
dust and take care of children prop- 
erly. 

“It is the most valuable sort of 
training they can have,” she says. 
“The first time I appeared on the 
stage I had to iron. The stage director 
saw instantly that I had never hand- 
led an iron before. So, you see, 
Scouting is valuable in the movies, 
just as it is in the home and in every 
other line of business.” 

Miss Clark took the part of Youth 
in the Girl Scout pageant held in the 
auditorium of John Wanamaker’s in 
New York City during Girl Scout 
week. William Corbett represented 
Uncle Sam, to whom Youth presented 
the services of the Girl Scouts. 

Miss Clark has just finished mak- 
ing a picture under the management 
of First National. Watch for it, Girl 
Scouts! 
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Captains! Watch this column for or- 
iginal and reprinted articles and edi- 
torials especially directed to you. 


PRACTICAL ETHICS FOR BOYS 
AND GIRLS 


To the Editor of the New York 
Evening Post: 

Sir: In an editorial commenting on 
the relation of religious instruction 
tc our public school system you 
rightly pointed out the need of ethical 
instruction in the schools. Your 
position will find strong support from 
leaders in the school world. No 
course in the school curriculum is 
more futile however, than a course 
of morals given in dissociation from 
practice in daily living. It has been 


the universal testimony of those who 


have investigated similar courses in 
the French public school system that 
they become courses in manners and 
not in morals. This is because there 
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is no laboratory or field practice in 
connection with the theoretical work. 
Ethical instruction in public schools 
should have for its object not mental 
acquiescence in the theory that hon- 
esty is the best policy, for example, 
but the immediate establishment in 
the life of the child citizen of habits 
of absolute trustworthiness. The dif- 
ficulty which the school meets in pro- 
viding a laboratory of practice in 
everyday ethics is a real one. It is 
hard to convince the child that every- 
thing that goes on in school is not a 
world in itself quite apart from the 
daily walks of life outside of school 
hours. The tutelage of the school 
periods is almost completely re- 
moved at other times. The child 
adopts for purposes of convenience 
the code of an older person in school 
heurs, but outside of school hours 
his code is that of his equals in age. 


The solution for this dilemma has 
been worked out by organizations 
arising outside the school field, but 
meeting with indorsement from 
school teachers everywhere. There are 
today—using last year’s figures, the 
only available ones—not fewer than 
three-quarters of a million children 
enrolled in organizations such as the 
Boy Scouts, Girl Scouts, Camp Fire 
Girls and others of a similar char- 
acter, and at least ten million in the 


Junior Red Cross. The practice man- 
uals published by these organizations 
and the programs of civics published 
by the Junior Red Cross in co-opera- 
tion with the United States Bureau 
of Education are the best handbooks 
of everyday ethics that have ever 
been prepared for the youth of the 
land. 

It is, in my opinion, utterly futile 
to suggest a theoretical course in 
ethics that does not have its practical 
outlet in self-activity. Since we have 
already in existence these great or- 
ganizations, and since they appeal, 
through group loyalty and the code 
of youthful chivalry, to the very high- 
est in boy and girl, they should 
meet with the indorsement of all who 
desire to see a higher standard, both 
in manners and morals, adopted by 
our youth. They represent a most 
significant contribution from Amer- 
ican life to the theory of education. 
Through one or the other of these 
organizations a laboratory of practice 
in ethics is offered gratis to every 
school in the land. It is the fault of 
the school principal or of others in 
authority if advantage is not taken 
ot this unique opportunity. 


Henry Nosie McCracken, 
President of Vassar College. 


From THE New York Eveninc Post 














Why I Believe in Scouting 


I often think, as I am working with 
a troop, how much I should have 
loved to be a scout when I was a 
girl. 

As I look back on my childhood I 
seem to see myself a solemn little 
person, playing alone with Nana, 
who, in justice I must say, was an ex- 
cellent play-fellow (my grandson 
finds her so today). The only other 
little girl who seems to stick in my 
memory was the daughter of an em- 
inent doctor who summered at Bell- 
port. Of the games we played nothing 
stands out except croquet, at which 
we quarreled briskly, and “The 
Farmer Chooses a Wife.” I do re- 
member that Bessie and I had veloci- 
pedes, because I left mine out in the 
rain one night with disastrous re- 
sults. I never hear a sudden shower 
to this day, but that I can feel again 
the dreadful sinking feeling that 
came over me that night, when I 
realized that my beloved steed was 
probably loosing all its glorious red 
paint. 

When I was twelve a family from 
the west moved in across the street, 
and I remember very well being 
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taken over to see the younger of the 
three daughters who was just my 
age. I will never forget the horror 
of that call, during which time we 
sat very clean and washed up, glar- 
ing at each other and longing to get 
away. I don’t remember now what 
incident did bring us together, but 
whatever it was, we became fast 
friends, and have remained so to this 
day. 

From the day that we decided to 
be friends, for the next five years, I 
often think, how we would have 
loved Scouting. We played entirely 
hy ourselves or with a group of boys, 
four of which were cousins of mine, 
three cousins of hers and one a 
brother. Had we had a troop, with 
all its activities, with which to work 
off our energies, we would not have 
imperiled our lives and limbs daily, 
in our efforts to play foot-ball, base- 
ball, or ride high-old-fashioned bi- 
cycles with huge front wheels, tiny 
hind wheels and a horrible tendency 
to kick and throw you over the 
handle bars head first to the road 
below. Having no horses of our 
own or saddles we rode the farm 
horses bareback with rope halters. 


Mothers 








We excelled at being hares in Hare 
and Hounds bringing the wrath of 
our mothers on our heads for torn 
clothes, which, no Second Class tests 
had taught us to mend. 

For properly behaved girls we 
had an utter contempt and refused 
to be tidy or polite even, when we 
met them. 

The whole trouble was that we had 
no organized method of working off 
steam, no group of girls as com- 
panions to play proper games suit- 
able to our years and inclinations, 
no one whose duty and pleasure it 
was to direct our playtimes or who 
knew how to help us use our extra- 
ordinary vitality in a useful way. 

You scouts of today do not realize 
how lucky you are; for you are 
learning things for your whole lives, 
in a way that doesn’t seem like 
learning, and laying up for your- 
sclves stores of knowledge that is 
going to be the keystone for your 
after life, and with it all it is a game. 
What could be more perfect? I can 
only repeat I wish I could have had 
it when I was young. 


BirpsaLt Otis EpeEy, 
Commission, Manhattan 








THE TAMING OF HORRORS _ 
(Continued from page 15) 
acquainted with each other and of 
course, you didn’t want a new one 
who was a stranger to you all. Yet, 
you were all kind to her. Horrors 
gave up half of her room and made 
my little girl feel at home at once. 
She introduced her to all of her 
friends and they in turn made her 
feel as one of them. I know what it 
meant to Patricia for her letters were 
filled with accounts of your kind- 
nesses. When she was so ill with 
tonsilitis, you girls kept her cheerful 
and happy. Your little notes and 
messages did more to help her re- 
cover than the doctor’s medicines. 
And of course, best of all is your in- 
terest in Scouting. We are so proud ~ 
of our organization that we want 
others to realize its worth. When I 
look at you girls and recall that my 
little girl was the one to bring you 
into Scouting I am proud to be Pa- 
tricia’s mother. She has done well. 
When you girls graduate and scatter, 
I hope you will always remember 
that Patricia and I still love you and 
we will always be glad with you in 
your successes and grieve with you 
in your troubles. And back of our 
friendship will stand the great move- 
ment, “The Girl Scouts,” holding us 
together and sealing our friendship 

with an unbreakable seal. 

Horrors (Who has been having 
pangs of a guilty conscience )—Oh, 
please, Mrs. Kent, it is wonderful of 
you to say that we were kind! But, 
we were not. We said horrid things 
of her. We said she was silly and 
even crazy. We ate her jam and 
were glad that she wouldn’t stay to 
eat some, too, for it gave us a better, 
chance to talk about her. Mrs. Lip- 
kins said that she hoped Patricia 
would have a good influence over me 
and I vowed she wouldn’t. I made 
the girls promise that they wouldn’t 
say that I was improving. But Patty 
did improve me. ' She tamed me just 
as the girls said she would and I’m 
glad she did. I am a better girl than 
I was last September. I haven't been 
so frivolous: I have given a part of 
every allowance to someone who 
needed it; my clothes have lasted 
longer because I have taken better 
care of them, and Patty did it all. 
She never preached once but she was 
just all that was good herself and 
she made me ashamed of myself. I 
am improved and influenced and 
tamed and all by my Scout sister, 
Patricia Kent. (Horrors steps for- 
ward and gives Patricia the Scout- 
shake. All girls give salute. Mrs. 
Kent smiles and salutes.) Mrs. Lip- 
kins shakes her head as if to say, “I 
told you so.” 

Curtain. THe END 
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THERE can be no doubt 
but that a Field Book made 
up by a Scout Leader herself 
is her greatest asset. 


LAST month there appeared 
in local newspapers and mag- 
azines seventeen articles of 
vital importance to every 
Scout Leader. Did you col- 
lect these and place them 
where they will be immedi- 


ately available in the future? 


THE Lefax system of loose- 
leaf notebooks and data sheets 
provide a way in which you 
can save all such material, 
classify it and have it ready 
for use at a moment's notice, 


whether indoors or afield. 


T HE Lefax data sheets will 
give you at small cost such 
information as: The constitu- 
tion of the United States, The 
Geneva Convention of the 
Red Cross, First Aid, Signal- 
ing, Route Sketching, Astron- 
omy and many others too nu- 


merous to mention. 


USE the attached coupon 
teday and let us show you 


how. 


SERENO STETSON, 
189 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 


I think LEFAX might be help- 
ful to me and you may send me 
full particulars, without obliga- 
tion. 


BOM his Saban vunnatccas ionseweks 
ORE 1 bacictdeckssceencthastccacs 














Winter Sports! 


Skating — Coasting— 
Snow-shoeing—Hik- 
ing—and reading 
your scout magazine. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 
189 Lexington Avenue 
New York City 


$1.50ayear I5cacopy 
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Wouldn’t YOU like to 
Find Real Money in a 
Cup of Cocoa? 


YOU CAN DO IT 


Camp Fire Cocoa is delicious— 
the ideal drink for Girl Scouts 
and their friends. 


MORE THAN THAT—Camp Fire 
Cocoa will provide you and your 
troop with Uniforms and all kinds 
of Equipment. 


IT WILL ALSO fatten your troop 
treasury and pay for your Scout 
parties! 


Send for further particulars. 


WARNER M. VAN NORDEN 


LOTOS TEA CONCERN 
62 South St. New York City 


Please tell me more about your 
cocoa. 


eee T USE OSO OSC IS ES Ete erie er ee eee 


Send the above coupon to us! 
We will tell you all about it. 
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THE FLESH-POTS OF EGYPT 
(Continued from page 10) 


up early to see about it, and sending 
Mr. Louis off to town to get the 
things.” 

“But my hair, Mrs. Hoyt! I’ts so 
short and ugly—if it would only 
grow!” Cynthia mourned, trying not 
to stare too hard at the charming 
figure the tall pier-glass threw back 
at her. 

“Don’t you wish it, miss; don’t you 
wish it! "Twas the fever Miss Lydia 
died of, though not directly, and for 
months her pretty hair was short and 
curly like a boy’s, miss. He spoke 
of that to me. ‘It’s strange, Mrs. 
Hoyt, isn’t it?’ says he—those were 
his very words.” 

She fluttered down the stairway— 
a princess in a fairy tale. She had 
not lived with conventional people, 
for artist folk are rarely surprised 
at the beautiful in life, and take good 
fortune more easily than most. She 
was too happy to wonder much; fate 
was kind to her, and her pleasure 
gave pleasure to others—that was 
enough. 

In the summer house the loadea 
tray was waiting, Morgan behind it. 
On the couch, thrumming a guitar, 
lay a tall graceful boy, who jumped 
to his feet before she reached the 
threshold. 


“Nunky, Nunky, you estimable rel- 
ative, a vision is approaching!” he 
whispered, loudly. “Why didn’t you 
prepare a fellow? This is only my 
second-best coat!” 


“Go away with you!” returned the 
old gentleman, “she’s just a nice girl, 
that’s all.” 

But he had never seen the nice 
girl with crimson lips and rosy 
cheeks, standing straight, in floating 
skirts of ruffled white, then courtesy- 
ing shyly before him; and even Mor- 
gan stared like any untrained ser- 
vant. 

“My nephew, Louis, Miss Cyn- 
thia Maydew,” said Louis’s uncle at 
last, recovering himself, “and I al- 
most want an introduction myself! 
Give us some tea before we eat you 
up, pink ribbons and all!” 


There may have been chicken sand- 
wiches and grapes and little sponge 
cakes as good as those before, but 
no one of them believed it. And 
when it was over and they had talked 
an hour, and she had sung her little 
French songs to Louis’s guitar and 
wondered how she had ever been sad 
in a world that held that summer- 
house, and said faintly that it was 
time to go and Mrs. Hoyt would be 
expecting her, they showed her a tall 
screen in front of the little el!, and 
behind it was a little toilet table with 








At GIMBELS 
Philadelphia 
Girl Scouts Will Find 


—Uniforms and Equipment of 
all kinds, for one girl or for an 
entire Troop. And a prompt 
and helpful Service — a Girl 
Scout Lieutenant is in charge. 
who will take a personal inter- 
est in your particular require- 


ments. 


GIMBEL BROTHERS 
Scout Service 


Philadelphia 








We're Ready, 
Girl Scouts! 


WE SELL FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS 


We sell them by the packet, 
ounce, pound and by the ton! 


WE SELL THEM IN COLLECTIONS— 

No. 1—20 pkts. of Vegetable and 
5 pkts. of Flower Seeds! 
In all 25 pkts. of best va- 
rieties for only $1.00. 
(Regular price would be_ $2.20) 

No. 2—12 pkts. of Flower Seeds 
for sowing March-April, 
only 50 cents. 
(Regular price would be $1.10) 


WE SELL THE SEEDS OF 


FLANDERS POPPIES 
PKT., 10 CENTS 


Every member of the American Legion 
will like te have some of this seed. Every 
body will plant some in his garden! 
Father, Mother, brother, friend, cousin 
will want some. You do them a good turn 
by telling where they can get the true 
seeds. And if you want some for your- 
selves come around and see us. If we 
can be of some service to you, just come 
and see us. We have always time for a 
Girl Scout! 


HERRMANN’S SEED STORE 


140 East Thirty-fourth Street 
2 Blocks From Headquarters, N. Y. C. 











GIRLS! ris 


I want every good girl in America 
who reads this, to introduce, for me, 


Schell’s Quality Seeds 


You can make a lot of money in spare 
time—need none to start. Register 
now to begin Jan. ist. Write for 
particulars, 


WALTER S. SCHELL 


They Grow Better Quality Seeds They Yield Better 
Tenth and Market Sts., Harrisburg, Pa. 
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Suggestions for Girl Scouts 





WEBB BELT WITH HOOKS, 50c. 







SCOUT KNIVES 


No. 1 Four Biades, 
with can opener,® 


00 

» No. 2, 2 Blades. $1.25 

(Both have Girl 

Scout Emblem en- 
graved on blade) 





ARMY FIRST AID KIT, - 65c 
SCOUT WHISTLE, 20c ARMY FIRST AID POUCH, 50c 





Bi: FEE intent ceneeabieecuidancdie $4.00 





Sterling Silver ..................... 1.50 
F OVERNIGHT HAVERSACK 
| DOLL CANTEENS (Special) 
Price, $2.00 No. 2. Tin, $1.60. No. 1. Aluminum $3.50 Price, 75c 














MESS KITS 
No. 1 Aluminum 
$3.50 



















(6 parts) Embroidered ; 
STATIONERY No. 1 Tin, with Handkerchiefs 
50c Box MESS KIT, No. 2 steel frying pan, Linen, 40c 
$1.75 $2.50 Cotton, 25c 








National Supply Department 
Girl; Scouts 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York, N. Y. 



























Stamp collecting is a 
fascinating hobby. 
Try it. 





. GIRL SCOUTS! 
i ATTENTION! 


Are you collecting 
stamps? If not 
why not? The most fascinating, educa- 
tional and profitable pastime for s and 
ris. Ask for our SPECIAL OFFER TO 
EGINNERS. 
*Ecuador 1908 Triangle set.............. 80c 
“100 all different French Colonies..... 75c 
125 all different Central Europe...... $1.00 
Fine Stamps Sent on Approval 
References, please 
Fine Approvals 


HOFFMAN BROTHERS 
111 West 190th St., N. Y. City 













—— 25 all different, 25c. 100 
varieties, fine foreign, 
10c. War and Neurope 
approved selections at 
50% discount. Reference 


required. 
ALBERT G. RIVERS 
1997 Montreal Ave. 


St. Paul Minnesota 








GIRL SCOUTS, 'TENSHUN 
War Stamps on approval at 50% discount 
Belgian Olympic, complete set, 9c. 
100 Diff. Fr. Col. Snap, 60c. 
Jamaica War yo Free to Approval 


THE BOY DEALER 
Wilmar Edgar 
CHEROKEE IOWA 








STAMP BARGAIN 
to “American Girl” Readers 


50 Stamps all dif- 
ferent for 10 cents 


P. C. Kunkel, Richford, Vt. 








FREE Premium of STAMPS 


to all those applying for my 
high-class approvals. Prices 
reasonable 
R. T. TAYLOR 
42 Britton Ave., Elmhurst, L. I, N. Y. 











Stamps Free 


SIXTY ALL DIFFERENT 


For the names of two collectors and 3c 
postage. 10 coins, 25c; 20 coins, 


TOLEDO STAMP CO. 
TOLEDO, O., U. S. A. 





A 
STAMPS: No two alike, aga Variety— 


25 Bosnia, Bulgaria, etc. 25 Austria, 
Arggatinn, etc., 35c; 25 jg ewe etc., 30c; 
25 Belgium, France, Germany, etc., 10c; 
Packets = on poaely, or gute 4 sets 
sold for 76c. Albums, 12c, 35c. $1.00 and 
$2.25 each. Collectors Own Catalog og giving 
value of ae of all nations, in two 
wee, Se pproval sheets sent on ap- 

ication. olman Stamp ley 
. te Tenn. 
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>] mirror and a tiny closet—with her 


gingham on a hook there. 

“That is for your glass slippers, 
little Cinderella Maydew,” he said, 
chuckling irrepressibly, “and now 
we'll bid you good-day. Your 
haughty sisters are calling even now 
—they suspect the flesh-pots!” 

And indeed, Thoreau Channing 
Parker Dilts feared that they had lost 
the car, and explained his fears to 
his brother in disapproving tones. 

“Tomorrow, next day—any day!” 
called the old gentleman. “Whenever 
you care to come!” 

And Cynthia, remembering his 
words, “When it gets too cold we'll 
move the summer house in, won’t we, 
Louis?” felt her heart grow lighter 
still as she hurried on the despised 
uniform. 

What of it? It was only a dis- 
guise, after all. It went with the 
work of life that everyone must have, 
her father said, and to the girl’s 
happy face the work was the dream 
and this harmless, graceful game the 
reality of her days. Even when she 
could not come she would know it 
was all there—the pictures and the 
cushions and the white ruffled gown; 
and in her earnest, girlish way she 
hoped that she might be good enough 
to deserve it. It was a romance, a 
picture book adventure, and yet it 
was solid and real—real as the little 
boys that trotted soberly beside her. 

How Joseph and her father would 
enjoy it! It was a play after their 
own hearts. 

And something of the fascination 
of it actually became apparent to 
Aunt Lucia when she knew about it. 

“Old Mr. Damon is what is called 
a perfectly respectable man,” she 
said, “though utterly given over to 
his own pleasures and regardless of 
the responsibilities of men of wealth. 
If it pleases him to waste-his time 
in this way, and you feel that your 
father would not object, I certainly 
will make no public protest. What 
I may feel is another matter.” 

Uncle William smiled uncertainly. 
“IT guess we’re not all alike, Lucia,” 
he ventured. “I think Cynthy looks 
better in the face and fatter. What's 
one man’s meat, you know—” 

“It was the flesh-pots made her 
fat!” said Waldy, solemnly. “I saw 
her eat ’em!” 

And they all laughed together— 
even Mrs. Lucia Harriet Dilts. 


THE END 





Watch for the new story 
**Five Feet of Felt’? which 
is coming soon! . 
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10c; stamp album, 10c; hi Se per 1000. 
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AUSTRIA 1914 C v's COM- 
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STAMPS Are you looking for fine ap- 
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If so, you will find my approval sheets 
the thing you have been joohieg for. Also 
have many fine sets and a $1.00 packet 
containing 100 diff. stamps, cat. value 
over $5.00. This is a big bargain. 
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FREE Set of four Siamese Stamps 
Catalogue value 20c, to ap- 
licants for our 50 per cent Dis. Approval 
heets. 25 War Stamps and 50 British 
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NORTON STAMPS CO. 
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8 French ce. to applicants 
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stamps on 10 days’ notice. 
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These sets 8c each: 12 Argentine, 12 


15 France, 15 Italy, 15 Japan, 15 Spain, 
12 Turkey. Lists free. I buy stamps. 


H. E. BUCHHOLZ 
NORWOOD OHIO 
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Collections (Continued from page 11) CHOCOLATE 


AQ Natural History, Specimens, all cor- for the race, Uncle Carl,” she added, 
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Margaret, “and I'll bet you’d have 





won, alone, Ruth.” GIRLS 
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INDIVIDUAL “NAME-PENCIL” VALENTINE GIFTS 

Your Name Stamped in Gold. All same Name. 
Set No. 3—3 Pencils in a box, 35c 
Set No. 6—6 Pencils in a box, 70c 





Your choice—Valentine, Birthday, Easter, Floral, Holly, Santa Claus Box—all the year around. Now that Christmas 
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Plays! 
Plays! 


We have the newest and 
most attractive as well as 
the largest assortment of 
plays in the world, as well 
as the most popular plays 
for girls only. 


Send a two-cent stamp 
for our new catalog des- 
cribing thousands of plays. 


SAMUEL FRENCH 
28-30 W. 38th St. 
_New York City 
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For Girl Scouts, Camp 

oe s, Girls, F hl the Home 

Room, Dialogs, 

Speakers — s, Min- 
Jok Ss, 


strel ntertain- 
ments for all occasions, Recitations, Pageants, 
Tableaux, Games, ills, How to Stage a 
Play. Catalogue Free. 


T. S. DENISON & CO., Dept. 87, CHICAGO 




















Get This Girl Scout Play 


“The Hidden Name,” price 35 cents. Lots 
of fun and a good money-maker. Many 
more goed Fie Plays. its. 3 Songs, etc., listed 
a. our free 

DRIDGE ‘ENTERTAINMENT, HOUSE 
“The House That Help: 

Franklin, Ohio, also Denver, Cole., 

944 South Logan St. 








BE 4 GOOD SCOUT. Buy Your Dad a 
P Attractive gentlemen’s iy 4 
fold ss of black genuine leather, $1.50 

Novelty bill-fold for ase with car 
case and vanity mirror, ; Combination 
card case and cneeping pera $1.00; Black or 
fancy genuine leat! er; your —, eamond 
oy gold, $1.25; Ladies’ coin purse (leather), 
Leatee key “for Gees er), sees Uni- 
ue —~ ove for applying face pow- 
ane Grate ther Goods Co., 
Dept Zs: 102 Dostand St., Boston, Mass. 
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Silver 
Lillian Edgerton, Troop 4, Tren- 
ton, Mo. 
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furniture gets 
thatdull, sick- 
ly appearance, 
try this: Wring out 
a cloth in cold water 
and sprinkle with a few 
drops of 3-in-One; go over 
the furniture as though washing. 
The water in the cloth removesall the 
dirt and stains, while the oil adheres to 
the wood and penetrates the pores. When 
polished with a soft, dry cloth, all the 
smothered delicate grain is restored, 


3-in-One Oil 


can be used on the finest furniture with- 
out misgivings as to acids or chemicals. 

3-in-One has no disagreeable varnish odor. 

Nor will it rub off and soil the daintiest 
clothes. Besides this, 3-in-One 
has 78 other uses, full particu- 
lars about which will be sent 
FREE with a sample bottle of 
3-in-One Oil. Write for them. 

3-in-One is sold by all stores: 

In bottles 10c, 25¢ and 50c. 

In Handy Oil Cans, 25c, 


Three-in-One Oil Co. 


Broadway, N. Y. 





POPCORN 

Shelled, packed fresh in cartons for Home 
Popping. Shipped direct to you, anywhere. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or your Money 
Back. Write today for our price card. 
Wideawake boys and girls write for our 
selling proposition. Five Brothers Pop- 
corn Co., Ames, Iowa. 








The Latest Toy Out— 


THE ROTUNDOGRAPH 
mailed to you for a dime. 
Address all orders to 
The Grant-Gilbert Co. 

724 Harrison St., Dept. E, Davenpert, Iowa 

















This is a picture of the 
watches listed by the 
Girl Scout National 
Supply Dep't. 


15 Jewel Nickel 





Case .... ..$10.00 
7 Jewel Nickel 
Case ___.. $5.00 








American Girl Scouts 





John T. Mauran Mfg. Company 
Providence, R. I. 


Sueh a watch cannot be 
purchased more reason- 
ably elsewhere. 


Can be read as easily 
at night as in day 
time. e 











30 The AMERICAN GIRL 








FEATURES IN GIRL SCOUT SHOP 











Handy Flashlight, Price, $1.90 























: Fes, 
RAINCOAT RAIN CAPE 
Girl Sizes 6 to 16.............0008 $6.00 Girl Simoes 6. to 1G..c...0cc..csesrcece $7.00 
Fenfons “15:00 BO sacocsecccsndieiess 8.00 Junior Sizes 15 to 19........... 10.50 
Official Price List of Flags 
AMERICAN FLAGS . TROOP FLAGS 
SIzE MATERIAL PRICE 
: d . Price PRICE FOR 
ett en ee ae Size MATERIAL Each Lerrerins. 
4n6-$6.--Weel—vccvevvewesss Eeccecocccocvcecccce 6.40 22x36 in. Cotton and Wool....$2.50 10c per letter 
STAFFS Seas St. WOE hc cectccccees 6% we* * 
_ Description 3x5 ft. Cotton and Wool.... 5.00 18“ “ 
% in, X 6 ft. Plain eee ee eeeeereseereeeseseses $ 30 - f W 1 7.35 15 “ « 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed with Eagle ........... 4.90 3x5 It. are Serecrrrrererrs : -s 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed with Spear ........... 3.40 a ere 0.2. Me.” ..” 


Make Your Own Uniforms at Home and Save Money 


With our “Ready to Sew” garments any Girl Scout can make her own uniform in a 
“Jiffy” and have one that fits better, looks better and is better. Material all cut out. TIllus- 
trated charts and complete instruction with each garment. 


Prices of Ready To Sew Uniforms 


Size 10 12 14 16 18 38 40 42 

Long Coat .... $380 $3.80 $380 $380 $380 $440 $440 $4.40 

Short Coat& Skirt 5.35 5.35 5.35 5.35 5.35 6.35 6.35 6.35 

Skirts, Extra... 250 250 250 2.50 2.50 3.00 3.00. 3.00 

Bloomers '...... 2%. 825—-225 2.25 2.25 2.50 2.50 2.50 

Short Waist... 1.75 175 175 1.75 1.75 2.00 2.00 2.00 
Notice 


With each ready to sew garment the necessary buttons and G. S. 
lapels are given FREE 





Girl Scout National Supply Dept. 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
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OFFICIAL GIRL SCOUT UNIFORMS 

















OFFICIAL KHAKI HAT. | 
Price, $1.75 











all sizes 





' HEAD SIZE | 

ee — 2074 iM. ....eeeseseeeeseeeenes 6% —— — 
LONG COAT ew locus =%  saorp COAT AND SKIRT SUIT 
Reapy MApDE 22 . anidigh'seslnboeoen poeyeam 7% Reapy MApDE 

cal dhe TE EE Be Se) yc tian Fy, Siz© LO to 1B .ssscccsssessseserrnansnneees $7.50 

a ae [ss oa + |... ee ee ee 8.50 
READY TO SEW 23% a sovdnbdustabevtebeteal 7% READY TO SEW 

dt Son TAIT 7 Size 10 to 18 ...cseccersecccesseesnescesee 5.35 

Siize 38 to 42......... SRM ED: i Senne a EE 6.35 








SHIRT WAIST . 
Reapy MapDE 


Size 10 to 18............ $2.50 
Size 38 to 42.......... 2.75 
ReaDby To Sew 
Size 10 to 18............ 1.75 
Size 38 to 472............ 2.00 


MIDDY BLOUSES 
Reapy MADE 


White, Natural, Tan 











Sizes 10 to 42.......... $2.00 
BLOOMERS (Khaki) 

Reapy Mabe 

Sizes 10 to 42.......... $3.00 
Reapy To SEw 

Size 10 to 18............ $2.25 

Size 38 to 42............ 2.50 

SHIRT WAIST AND BLOOMERS MIDDY BLOUSE AND BLOOMERS 


(Please Order by Size) 


National Supply Department 


(GIRL SCOUTS) 
189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York City 
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Khaki Land for Girls 


Complete outfits of Girl Scout 
suits and accessories, including: 
Long and short coats, skirts, 
bloomers, felt hats, khaki hats, 
Girl Scout handkerchiefs with 
emblem, black neckerchiefs, 
canteens, whistles, belts, manila 
rope and camping accessories. 





The Sigmund Eisner Company 


National Official Outfitter for Girl Scouts 


MAIN OFFICES: N. Y. SALESROOM 
RED BANK, N. J. 105 FIFTH AVENUE 
FACTORIES: 

Red Bank, N. J. South Amboy, N. J. 

Freehold, N. J. Long Branch N. J. 























